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TALKS ON THE VERANDA 



CHAPTER I. 

ON THE VERANDA. 

T INTRODUCE you to an Oriental veranda. 

-■- In building the house this was added for the 
sake of the wide views obtainable from it. From 
the elevated situation you look out over a com- 
pact city, with many vineyards around it ; over a 
great rolling plain till your eye rests on the ring 
of mountains by which it is surrounded. This 
view seems equally beautiful in the dawn of 
morning, in the evening glow, or under the light 
of moon and stars. Now, upon this veranda you 
are invited to take part in some informal talks 
upon missionary topics. Rather than adopt a 
didactic strain, the writer has preferred to con- 
sider himself seated in a little group of auditors 
just from America, eager and curious to under- 
stand all that seems to them so new and strange. 

5 
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6 TALKS ON THE VERANDA. 

He imagines himself talking to them and hearing 
and answering their questions. He includes you, 
dear reader, in this group, and addresses himself 
to you along with others who will favor him with 
an audience. 

Visiting mission stations is something so new 
that it partakes of originality. But what a treat 
it is to us! 

The coming of any Christian, with genuine in- 
terest in the evangelization of the world, is to us 
like the visit of an angel from heaven. You 
bring us that for which we yearn — sympathy 
and stimulus. No; it is not homesickness that 
troubles us ; we have no time for that. It is not so 
much that we want to be among you; we want 
the throb of your Christian and intellectual life 
to come to us here. The feeling of being almost 
alone and forgotten sometimes settles over us, 
and is very depressing ; and again, we are always 
drawn upon heavily. All our resources, not ma- 
terial simply, but of mind and spirit, are always 
well-nigh drained ; yet the demand knows no 
cessation. We feel exhausted; any one who 
comes bringing us fresh sympathy, fresh views, 
fresh truth from the heart of Christian society is 
as if he brought us cool water in the desert, or 
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ON THE VERANDA. 7 

spread a table before us when we are weary and 
faint in the way. 

If our Christian travelers generally knew what 
heavenly work they might do by visiting and re- 
viving missionaries in interior stations, they would 
not so all but universally leave us and our work 
out of the account. They spend their time see- 
ing sights and clinging about old ruins. Why is 
there more interest in mummies than in living 
people ? Travelers go ardently from land to land 
to see and talk about just what everybody else 
sees and talks about. Little do they care for 
such work as ours. Little do they care for mis- 
sionaries, except when it is necessary to have 
them as guides, when they are suddenly very ap- 
preciative. Worst of all, they go home and report 
that the missionary work amounts to nothing, 
that little is done, and the money spent is wasted. 
Plenty of people — some even in the churches — 
believe them, because "they have been on the 
ground and. seen for themselves." Now, there 
are travelers who go over the United States and 
never so much as see the public schools, which 
are among the chief glories of our land. They 
learn nothing of our agriculture or our rural 
homes ; they scarcely learn a thing about our 
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8 TALKS ON THE VERANDA, 

mines, our looms, our iron works ; they attain not 
to the most rudimentary knowledge of our col- 
leges and universities. They can gabble about 
hotels and theaters and parties; they have, per- 
chance, shaken hands with the President and 
some senators, and can dilate on some of the 
notable things of America, as Niagara and Yo- 
semite. As for Christianity in the country, they 
report it a total failure — church officers stealing 
bank money and running ofif to Canada, religion 
falling into disrepute, few but old women going to 
church. And they find in lands this side the sea, 
when they return, people enough to believe them. 

Sight-seeing is not to be despised, but seeking 
substantial knowledge is better than seeing the 
surface of things. We ought to have great re- 
spect for those who seek. The Magi came from 
afar seeking him who was bom King of the 
Jews. A few with earnest hearts sought to know 
the Lord, and learn the truth. The multitudes 
" went out for to see," and that is about all they 
did till persecution became fashionable. 

Interior experiences, by the way, will give you 
a tenfold better idea of things as they are in the 
heart of the country than ordinary sight-seers get 
alongshore. You learn very little about such a 
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ON THE VERANDA. 9 

country as this by simply visiting its seaboard. 
That is, to a large extent, Europeanized, and 
not in the best sense (or the worst, in many in- 
stances). There the moral swamps will probably 
be found. The showy scum of the East and the 
vicious elements of the West are likely to com- 
mingle there. Alas for the theory that expects 
backward countries to be regenerated by com- 
merce ! Commerce flows with the current, what- 
ever that is, right or wrong. Moral renovation 
generally has to make headway upstream, and 
that is the task of Evangelism. 

By acquaintance with the interior, not only do 
you attain to a truer idea of the country and the 
people, but you get also a more just view of 
the greatest enterprise of the age — the evangel- 
ization of the world. In the interior, in the true 
home of the people, you have the best opportunity 
for seeing what that enterprise means. There is 
where it aflFgcts the fireside and the community. 
There you can see what progress it has made. 
You reach, to some extent, that apprehension of 
it which fills the higher intelligences as they, with 
their larger views, contemplate this world from 
above. Seaboard population is often largely drift. 
Evangelism is most effective at home. 
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There are yet other advantages in getting into 
the interior. He who enters into the heart 
of Bible lands, where manners and customs, style 
of language — yes, and even footpaths — remain 
as they were before the Christian era, finds him- 
self carried back to the days when the Book 
was written. The hills and plains and waters 
and the very stones by the wayside seem always 
saying, We are witnesses; we heard the words 
and saw the scenes. The appearance of a camel, 
the vision of a woman at the fountain with her 
pitcher, the solemn stork on a dilapidated build- 
ing rearranging her nest, with a thousand other 
things, are always startling you with the idea that 
you have been awakened from long dreams, to 
find yourself among the realities of prophetic or 
apostolic days. 

I often think that the Bible will never be fully 
understood except from an Oriental standpoint. 
There are tons of western commentary on Scrip- 
ture doomed to the rubbish pile far more cer- 
tainly than the mystic and fanciful lore of Ori- 
gen's day. Though the West, with its practical 
nature, has made better use of the holy Book 
than the East, with its mystical character, yet 
much of the imagery, much of the poetry, much 
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of the prophecy of the Scriptures will have to be 
illuminated, not by Oriental scholars alone, but 
by Oriental minds, before their beauty, force, or 
even meaning will be made clear. 

Let me call your attention to our environment. 
Look out over the city and the plain. I am glad 
you can see things with your own eyes. It is so 
much better than descriptions. People are tired 
of descriptive writing, and will no longer read it 
at all. Adjectives are threadbare and nouns in- 
comprehensible, unless we can use our eyes to- 
gether with our ears. This great plain, ringed 
by these hills, contains two hundred and fifty 
square miles. See how gracefully it slopes away 
to yonder deep gorge, twenty miles distant. 
This, like many other such plains, seen from a 
thousand miles' distance, would, I think, resemble 
those crater-like depressions in the moon. I never 
tire of this picturesque mingling of lights and shad- 
ows — evening rose and purple, mixed with blue 
and green and gray. The mountains lack forests, 
but I doubt whether the beauty of lights and 
shadows does not make up for the deficiency. 

But see ! there is a man on the minaret with 
his face to the sunset. Look ! there is one on 
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12 TALKS ON THE VERANDA. 

every minaret in the city. Hear the call to 
prayer sounding forth over the town as the last 
ray of the sun disappears from those high peaks 
opposite. Those minor cadences give the call a 
strange, plaintive, yet heroic and stedfast tone. 
There are many varieties in the prayer call — all 
Arabic. The Moslem creed is prominent in them 
all : " No God but God ! Mohammed is the 
prophet of God." The mingling of the cries, 
coming from different parts of the city makes 
the effect more weird and impressive. This call 
comes five times a day; you will hear it again 
before you retire. 

" Why are these horses and donkeys going to 
the vineyards and returning so constantly, as they 
have been doing all day ? " 

It is vintage time. You see every animal has 
two long tubs strapped upon its back. In those 
tubs the grapes are brought. All the animals 
have bells, and the city is merry with the jingle. 
It is a great occasion. Every man, woman and 
child is out and at work, and all alike besmeared 
with grape juice. 

" What are these fires, kindled in almost every 
court, and this constant spatting which we hear.?" 

That is the process of manufacturing grape 
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sugar. After the juice is expressed in the vat, 
some of it is placed in cellars, to become wine. 
Another portion is boiled to a certain consistence, 
and beaten, with flat hands, in a shallow dish, till 
it becomes a yellowish-white, viscid substance, 
halfway between molasses and sugar. 

" Is there such a thing as unfermented wine in 
this country ? " 

I know of none. Grape juice is not called 
wine till it ferments. It bears another name. It 
will not keep unfermented longer than sweet 
cider, if as long. 

"Is there no method practiced in the East of 
keeping wine unfermented } " 

We are aware of none in these parts. 

" Is there no other preparation from the grape 
which is called wine ? " 

I never heard of any. Wine is the juice of 
the grape fermented ; it contains a certain pro- 
portion of alcohol. Nothing else is called wine in 
this country, so far as we know. It is ridiculous 
the way that some of our western temperance lec- 
turers confound things as different as cider and 
apple sauce. Each of the products of the grape 
has a separate name. Wine and vinegar, wine and 
grape molasses, wine and the thickened sub- 
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stance preserved for mixing in summer to make 
sour drink, are never confounded any more than 
lemonade and lemon pie are confounded at 
home. 

" May we not suppose that the ancients had 
methods of preserving grape juice unfermented ? " 

This I know, at least, that the conservative 
East holds to its old ways with such astonishing 
perseverance that the nineteenth century has no 
lever strong enough to lift it out of its ruts. 
This persistence is most remarkable of all in 
matters pertaining to drink and eatables. They 
are much more facile in adopting changes pertain- 
ing to clothing and dwellings. In a land where 
such things are so stereotyped, it would be strange 
if this most common of all things with non- 
Mohammedans, the manufacture of wine, should 
have undergone such changes as to become to 
that extent a lost art. 

" Do you inculcate total abstinence } " 

Yes; we do. 

" Then how do you get on with the wine ques- 
tion in a wine producing country } " 

Just as you get on with a whiskey question in 
a whiskey producing country, or with hard cider 
in a hard cider producing country. There is little 
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diflFerence in the two cases, only the stuff with 
which you have to deal is more directly harmful, 
the wine of this country more indirectly. What- 
ever we do, we do not undertake to manufacture 
facts to suit theories. Many a good cause is 
damaged by such defense. It is better, as Dr. 
Beecher once said, to stand before such guns than 
behind them. 

We deal with wine drinking in this manner: 
We say to our evangelical friends: "You know 
perfectly well that in our days drinking wine 
means drinking, or sanctioning the drinking of, 
every intoxicant. Wine may have been virtuous 
in early centuries, but you well know that she 
has become the waiting maid to open the door to 
every vile, destructive, and damning drink. Turn 
your backs on her ! Have nothing more to do 
with her. You know the influence of wine drink- 
ing brings in its train ruin to society. Whether 
it hurts your physical frame or not, it hurts 
others when you sanction its use, and it hurts 
your soul to indulge in anything that ruins 
others. You say the Lord Jesus used wine. 
Well, do you propose to follow his example } If 
so, remember that he poured out his blood on 
the clods of this thankless earth. Can you not, 
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then, as his follower, pour out your wine on the 
ground, to save fellow beings from destruction ? 
If you cannot, you ought to give up the name of 
Christian." 

That is the way we put it. If this argument 
does not avail with them, no other will. It is a 
pity if we cannot stand on the plain principles 
of Christianity, but must have a separate text for 
every particular case of Christian duty that may 
arise during successive ages. 

I think that this is setting the pyramid on its 
base. To attempt to hold any other position is 
like trying to make the pyramid stand on one 
of its corners. Moreover, the same principle will 
apply to a thousand other cases. All the doubtful 
matters that lie about the periphery of Christian 
life, the questionable amusements and things of 
similar character, should be decided upon under 
the guidance of the principle of love^ not the 
principle of liking. If I love my brother and like 
drink, I must sacrifice the liking to the love. 
This is the narrow way ; the other is the broad. 
Most will follow inclination rather than love. It 
is amazing how selfishness rules. Most Chris- 
tians, when they have satisfied themselves con- 
cerning any favorite indulgence that it does not 
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harm theniy will continue it without further un- 
easiness, not inquiring or caring whether it harms 
others or not. 

"Why are these streets so narrow and the 
houses so crowded?" 

That is quite a wide question. There lies 
before us a town of more than twenty thousand 
people, and it covers less than one square mile. 
There are probably several reasons for this hud- 
dling together. No doubt we have here a rem- 
nant of the old custom of living in walled towns. 
It was impossible to wall in great areas ; hence 
the contraction and narrowing of streets. Habit 
is so strong that it often continues for ages, when 
the original motive no longer exists. But that is 
not all. Fear is, no doubt, the principal reason. 
Families are timid, and dare not build outside 
the contracted city limits. They divide up prem- 
ises and wedge themselves in. 

"Is there no way to extend the area of the 
town } " 

Yes ; preach the gospel. 

"Kindly tell us how preaching the gospel is 
going to enlarge the city limits." 

That is plain. When you introduce better 
principles into society, the city limits will expand 
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of their own accord. The lack of love and con- 
fidence between man and man creates a deal of 
misery in the world. The gospel introduces love 
and confidence; fear disappears, and breathing 
room is afforded to those who have been crowded 
together in terror of one another. I once lived 
in a community where nobody ever locked a door 
at night. When the gospel triumphs there will 
be no further need of door-locks or of standing 
armies. 

"That is an interesting thought. We have 
come here to learn all we can about this great 
work of evangelization. Will you tell us all 
about it, as concerns your own and neigh- 
boring fields; about your methods and your 
success ; about the effect of the gospel on indi- 
viduals and on communities } We care more for 
this than for all the sights either side of the 
ocean." 

That is a delightful inquiry to our ears. As 
we sit on this veranda evenings, when the daily 
labor is over, we will tell you what you most wish 
to hear. 

Look at that stooping, white-haired man 
below who has just opened the gate. He is a 
good old man. His Bible is generally open on 
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his knee, and is his main comfort. He has the 
infirmities of age and of human nature generally, 
about like the rest of us. He is not a saint, as 
men estimate saints, and yet he w a saint. Life 
has brought him hard experience, and he longs 
to go home to his Father. He may be charged 
with peevishness and harshness of speech. The 
tongue sometimes grows strong as the body grows 
weak ; but we love the old man. I will call him, 
and you shall talk with him a few moments. 

"Brother Pilgrim!" 

"Efifendi!" he answers. "What is your 
pleasure ? " 

" Brother Pilgrim, what is your age } " 

" I cannot tell. I suppose I must be past sev- 
enty. It is recorded somewhere in the church 
book, but it is very difficult to find those old 
records. I was a very little boy when the ele- 
phant came to town, and they say that was about 
seventy years ago." 

" What does he mean about the elephant com- 
ing to town.?" 

Some time, long ago, an elephant was brought 
here as a show. A great many people marked 
the birth or marriage of their children, or remem- 
bered approximately, by that event. 
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"Do they then keep no records of birthdays?" 

It is much more practiced now; but formerly 
they kept none other than the record of baptism 
at eight days old in the church book. 

" Brother Pilgrim, how have you fared in this 
life?** 

" ' Few and evil have the days of the years of 
my life been.* That is what Jacob said in old 
times, and I say the same. It would be so in- 
deed if this life were all ; but, you know, as the 
apostle says, 'We are saved by hope.* We look 
for a better life, and that lightens our burden of 
trouble here.** 

" But are you not comforted by the presence of 
the God of Jacob here in the days of pilgrimage ? 
Do not love of him and communion with him con- 
sole you on the way ? ** 

" Why should I not love him who first loved 
us ? As for me, ' I am poor and needy,' as the 
Psalmist says, and burdened with many trans- 
gressions. I am not worthy to be reckoned 
among his own. But the Saviour came to seek 
just such as I am. He it is who says : * Him that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.' I do 
not hope in my worthiness. I know that all my 
good works are just fit to be cast on the refuse- 
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pile outside the gates. It is his blood that 
cleanses from all sin. I have no doubt of his 
love to me. I love to read his words and tell all 
my troubles in his ear." 

''My dear old father used to say just such 
things. He died not long since." 

"The millet be on my head!" says the old 
man. 

"What does he mean by saying, 'The millet be 
on my head ' } " 

That is a form of well-wishing. It is used at 
weddings and betrothals. Probably it originated 
in an old custom of pouring out a measure of 
millet on the head of a bride at her wedding, sig- 
nifying plenty, prosperity. This benison is an 
allusion to that. When we use the form, "The 
millet on your head," it means, "May the like 
good thing happen to you." When you spoke of 
your father's death he said, " May the millet be on 
my head," meaning, "May the like good thing 
happen to me." 

" Brother Pilgrim, we are all travelers through 
this world, I as well as you. We are going 
home ! " 

" Yes ; that is true. We have here no continu- 
ing city. We seek another coimtry ; one far 
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better thain this — better than America — though 
that is such a good land." 

" And what do you think has made America a 
good land ? " 

" The gospel, of course. I know it cannot be 
anything else." 

"May it not be that our railroads, telegraphs, 
and numerous improvements have made our land 
prosperous and happy ? " 

"How could that be.?" says the old man. 
" Can railroads and telegraphs change man's evil 
heart ? I am sure they could not change mine. 
Besides, I do not believe you would ever have had 
them without the gospel." 

" Well said. I will tell my friends in America 
what you think about that. So the gospel is 
your great consolation.?" 

"It is my only comfort," he answers. "The 
Lord be with you! Good-evening." 

That old man's words are very nearly a suffi- 
cient answer to the questions about the success 
of the gospel. Plainly, it is the anchor and com- 
fort of poor souls this side of the ocean as well 
as on the other side. You can hardly realize how 
great that comfort is till you know how miserable 
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old age is in Asia without it. Nothing, unless 
the sorrows of little children, moves one's sympa- 
thy like the sufferings of old age in communities 
of men where pure Christianity has not exerted 
its proper influence. They are out of the activ- 
ities of life, neglected and lonely, often subject to 
much bodily suffering, without even the comfort 
of reading ; stranded on a desolate shore and 
waiting for death to call them away — longing 
for the call, yet having no intelligent and well- 
founded hope ; weary of life, but mystified about 
the hereafter. I would establish missions in all 
the world, even if they accomplished no more than 
to comfort old age. If all the missions in this 
empire had accomplished no more than to cheer 
with immortal hope the declining years of those 
whose age would otherwise be comfortless, they 
would pay all the cost. 

We might talk twenty evenings about the bene- 
fits which the gospel brings with it, even in this 
life, and the subject would only widen. If the 
story of all the benevolent work the Lord Jesus 
has done in this world were written out — all that 
he has done for the good of human society — the 
world itself could not contain the books that 
should be written. You might as well try to 
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write out in detail an account of all that the sun- 
shine does for every tree, plant, flower, and for 
every living creature with eyes. 

Before we separate, on this, our first evening, 
notice the beauty of our night sky. The heavens 
above us in this land are almost always clear. 
That is a comfort. I am glad our lot did not fall 
in a land of clouds. If it were June and not 
vintage, I would ask you to listen to the nightin- 
gales in yonder gardens. I never yet could un- 
derstand where the little things get the length of 
breath to trill out those protracted, continuous, 
kaleidoscopic songs. 
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CHAPTER II. 

A MIXED CONDITION. 

T^WENTY-FIVE years ago we were in one 
-*- age ; now we are in another. At that time 
there were comparatively few steamers touching 
at our seaport ; now there are more than a dozen 
lines. In those days, when we stepped on shore 
we found no roads to travel on. Mounting on 
pack horses or mules, we crawled over the moun- 
tains and plains, by caravan trails ; we ascended 
steeps, we descended through gullies, went over 
rocks and among bushes, wallowed through mud 
and waded through streams, thankful if we could 
get on three miles an hour. We lodged in the 
same building with our animals, one story above 
them, with perhaps a floor full of cracks between. 
Now we travel in wagons, over macadamized 
roads, not kept in the best repair, it is true, but an 
immense improvement on the old trail. In con- 
nection with these thoroughfares, trade and travel 
are greatly increased. Here are the telegraph 
poles lining the road, all over the country. Yet 
on these macadamized roads, under the telegraph 
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wires, move the slow camel trains, as in the days 
of Abraham, at the rate of fourteen miles a day, 
carrying wheat to the sea and bringing back cop- 
perplate, iron, and other merchandise. Countless 
wagons now rattle over these roads. A quarter 
century since there were neither roads nor 
wheels. 

What inconsistent sights we see on these 
roads ! As we roll along in our cloth-covered 
wagon, we meet a pasha in a landau, moving on 
toward the sea in his journey to the capital. The 
carriage and harness are silver plated ; his honor 
is in full European dress. Before him gallops a 
squad of Circassian horsemen, in their striking 
and brave attire, armed with Martini-Henry rifles, 
with glittering swords hanging in the scabbards 
at their sides ; behind are other soldiers in regu- 
lation attire, and following are closed carriages 
with the harem. A score of donkeys, with loads 
of wood on their backs, are scattered on both 
sides of the road as this splendid cavalcade 
dashes through. 

We pass this display and overtake a portly, 
well-to-do villager, mounted over the haunches of 
a little donkey, which looks too much like a kitten 
under him. Study this man. Here we have the 
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old and the new mixed, hit or miss. He wears 
a white turban of muslin, which was woven in 
a European loom; a short waistcoat with split 
sleeves, not buttoned down before or buttoned 
at all, but hanging loose; snuff -colored baggy 
trowsers, made up in the style of thirteen centu- 
ries ago, the cloth of which was woven in Man- 
chester three months since. These garments are 
bound together with a shawl-girdle, in which is 
deposited a Swiss watch. The watch is a stem- 
winder of the latest style, but it points to twelve 
o'clock at sunset, the year round. The owner is 
obliged to coach it constantly, during six months, 
and to put on the brakes for the remaining six 
months, speculating meanwhile as to the reason 
why watches will insist on going too fast one half 
of the year and too slow the other half. On his 
feet are shoes of French leather, with turn-up toes, 
the fashion of the ancient Hittites. Around the 
donkey's neck is a charm — a holy verse, done up 
in a triangular beaded bag — to keep off the evil 
eye. He gives us the salutation of Boaz, and asks 
the latest news from Paris and London. 

Here we pass through a crowd of nomad gyp- 
sies, dirty and dark, tattered and tanned; men, 
women, donkeys, and hens ; cows, goats, and kids; 
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baskets and bags and bundles and babies; bare- 
foot maids and grizzly old men, staring, and chat- 
ting a nondescript pariah language. 

Again we come up with a wagonload of happy 
young people, with smiling faces, in our own 
style of dress, with newspapers in their pockets 
and bundles of books and clothing about them. 
Whither away } Going to college ! What college } 
A college that Xenophon did not hear of on his 
retreat with the ten thousand; of which Strabo 
gives no account. The new life is coming in ; 
the old is passing away. Mithridates sleeps in 
some unknown cave. Priscilla and Aquila are no 
longer the instructors of evangelists. The tub of 
Diogenes rotted down long since. The Amazons 
are almost forgotten in the mythical realms of the 
old past. Pilate the Pontian, too infamous for 
oblivion, has left nothing but the stain of his name 
on this province. "The reign of Chaos and old 
Night is past " ; " the morning cometh " ; the 
shadows flee away; the era of light and love is 
dawning. The young people are gathering in 
school and college. 

What is taught in this college ? you ask. 

Both multum and multa — languages, mathe- 
matics, natural science, philosophy, rhetoric, logic. 
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economics, moral science, the laws that govern 
the intercourse of nations, especially duty to God 
and love to raan. It is a curriculum that puts the 
powers of young men to a severe test, and their 
powers are not mean. 

What is the object of this, and similar institu- 
tions ? you inquire. 

The same as that which the New England 
fathers had in view — intellectual and moral im- 
provement of the people. 

But let us return to the road where we were 
traveling. 

What are these vehicles drawn by these sinister- 
looking behemoth } 

They are buffalo carts. The wheels are two 
disks of wood, bound with a slight iron tire. 
The axle rolls with the wheels, in a socket of 
wood, and for want of lubrication squeaks and 
growls and shrieks and howls. The rude thing 
goes thumping and bumping, as it yells, yet 
there is a man asleep on the load of bags 
upon the cart! Verily, he outdoes Rip Van 
Winkle. 

We approach the city. See how numerous the 
white houses are. Twenty-five years ago they 
were all mud plaster. They generally have glass 
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windows. A quarter of a century ago there were 
few glass windows in the town. 

Let us go to the market. What a confusion 
of the modem with the patriarchal and antedi- 
luvian! We see a crowd of people, clad in the 
costumes of various countries and ages, looking 
into shops and stands where are sold the goods 
of all the ages, from the days of Noah down 
to the age of patent medicines. Here are shoes 
of latest fashion, and there the sandals of old. 
Here are the latest products of Europe's looms : 
broadcloths, prints, silks, satins; there, girdles 
such as Solomon's virtuous woman delivered to 
the merchant : here, steel pens and paper ; there, 
the reed pen and inkhorn of the Hebrew prophets. 
Yonder sit the silversmiths at their little forges, 
just as they used to sit at Ephesus making sil- 
ver shrines for Diana; on the other side rattles 
the latest patented American sewing machine. 
There sits an old turbaned gentleman, expound- 
ing an old sacred book, in manuscript, and here 
on a comer a young fellow is ventilating his 
knowledge of the ideas of Huxley and Renan. 
Here we have one writing charms to keep off 
disease, and there is a drug shop where you 
find this and that universal panacea, magic 
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cure-alls, Perry Davis' Painkiller and Mrs. Wins- 
low's Soothing Syrup. Lo! there is an outland- 
ish old medicine wizard drawing blood by suc- 
tion with a horn through the shaved scalp of a 
sore-eyed patient. He says the roots of the 
eyes are at the crown of the head, and there 
the remedy must be applied. Yonder, with 
cane in hand, goes a smart young physician, 
a graduate of an American university. Here 
comes a dervish, a holy man, chanting and 
asking alms. Look at his long hair and strange 
appearance. 

"Who is that man standing in a prominent 
place in the middle of the street, and what is he 
shouting to the people in the market } " 

That is the town crier, proclaiming an edict of 
the municipal authorities. The tailor looks up 
from his work, the shoemaker lays down his lap- 
stone and puts out his head to listen ; all faces 
are turned toward the crier. He finishes the 
announcement, winding up with cautions to all 
"to understand and obey, ha-a-a ! " This is a rem- 
nant of the custom of Nebuchadnezzar's time. 
It is past, and the hum of the market goes on : 
the shoemaker sits down to his Singer ma- 
chine, to sew the uppers of the pair of shoes 
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he is making, and the tailor proceeds to sew the 
buttons on the smart coat he is finishing for a 
young man in college. 

Here goes an ancient ecclesiastic, mourning 
over the degenerate boys who no more, as of old, 
come to kiss his hand and say, " Bless me, holy 
father." 

Observe yonder group. An excited discussion 
is going on around the shop door of a zealous 
evangelical brother. He is mightily convincing 
his audience that salvation is by faith in Jesus 
Christ — not by almsdeeds and prayers and pen- 
ance and priestly absolution and sacraments of 
the Church. He is challenging them to show 
any Scripture warrant for adoration of the Virgin 
or the saints, or for the observance of the forty 
days' meat-fast. He assures them that all these 
things are the invention of man and bind nobody's 
conscience. He ridicules the keeping of " mouse 
day" once a year, to propitiate the mice and 
prevent their gnawing the warp in the loom or 
the stores in the cellar, and the keeping of a 
"crooked day," to ward off curvature of the 
spine from the children. He is showing what 
nonsense all these things are, and how displeas- 
ing to God, the Author of faith and truth and 
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common sense. You see that most of the faces are 
smiling assent, but that some look downcast ; they 
have been trying to defend the old, superstitious 
ways. 

"The morning cometh." There is a mixture of 
darkness and light, but the light will prevail. 
How vain to hang up curtains on the mountain 
tops to prevent the dawn ! But the condition of 
mixture, itself a result of progress, requires great 
patience on the part of Christian laborers. We 
cannot expect immediate emancipation from in- 
veterate superstition. There are hours between 
dawn and noon ; patience must have her perfect 
work. Our own American people traveled a long 
and winding road to reach the enlightened condi- 
tion they now enjoy. When we see, in half a cen- 
tury, such progress as we find in this empire, we 
ought to be filled with wonder and delight. 

If we investigate in the intellectual and moral 
spheres, we shall find the same mixed condition 
as in the material. Thought is awakened out of 
its sleep, and is rubbing its eyes, but does not 
see clearly. Old notions fall into decay, but 
many crude ones take their place. Peoples are 
never wise till they become so by experience. 
The newly awakened are always whimsical and 
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visionary about many things. They think that the 
thing which is new must be good. There is no 
safety for them unless they discern the great 
ground principle of morals and plant themselves 
upon it. The spirit must be awakened andi lay 
hold on life, on God. If man feels the moral 
power first and obeys it, he becomes a planet 
revolving in its orbit. Otherwise he becomes a 
comet, going nobody knows where. At the end 
of the last century, the sky of France was full of 
such comets — the air of liberty ablaze with liber- 
tines. A people awakened by commerce, by the 
incoming of a new civilization or idea, without a 
pure religion, has before it a painful task at his- 
tory making, and when the task is done leaves a 
warning record for others. 

We find the schools, the ideas of the land, 
unquestionably in the path of progress. This is 
the case in the different nationalities — more 
markedly in some, less in others. It is a most 
cheering consideration that the great awakening 
influence was the gospel. The movement in in- 
quiry, in education, enlightenment, reform, started 
with the entrance of evangelism and has gone on 
with it ever since. In many cases one can tell by 
the progress where the influence has gone most 
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effectively, as easily as he can tell the course of 
a brook by the greenness of the vegetation. 

In this country everything is becoming, no- 
thing has become, what it should be. First the 
blade, then the ear, then the full, ripe com. Green, 
growing crops are beautiful. The raw March 
days are pleasing, when the stork returns to her 
nest on the ruined minaret, and the crocuses are 
peeping up all over the plain. To-morrow will be 
brighter. Everything shows us that something 
still better is coming. Whatever the attainments 
of any man or society, interest dies where pro- 
gress ceases. This progressive imperfection has 
something captivating in it. 

I firmly believe that without the direct and 
indirect influences of the gospel this spirit of 
progress and this betterment would not have 
entered here as it has. I think all unprejudiced 
minds confess as much, though few understand 
how great has been the influence of evangelism 
in indirect ways, 

"Will you," says one, "tell us just what you 
think the gospel has wrought in fifty years for 
the betterment of things and men morally, socially, 
and in the material sphere ? " 

I will do so with pleasure, but would rather 
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defer that wide subject till our next talk. So, if 
you please, we will take it up to-morrow evening. 

"Look at that beautiful moonrise over the 
crest of yonder mountain ! And hear that cricket 
chirp ! How homelike ! " 

Oh, that cricket ! He is a magician. He has 
taken his place on yonder wall covered with 
clematis, and what wonders he performs ! He 
chirps, and lo ! the plains and mountains of Asia 
vanish from sight ; our own native hills surround 
us. The old hearthstone springs into view, with 
all the bright faces around it — there they are, 
father and mother, sisters and brothers, around the 
glowing fire, as of old, listening to the cricket 
under the hearth ! So it has been at other times. 
When at dusk, on my return from some journey, 
I passed through the vineyards on my approach 
to the city, leading my tired horse, the cricket 
has chirped from some vine-clad wall. Instantly 
the magic spell was thrown around me ! Strange 
lands and wide seas and the burdened years all 
vanished, and I was a child again at the old chim- 
ney corner, leaning my head on mother's knee. 
Tell me, dear friends, what do these feelings mean ? 

"They mean that love can never die, and the 
loved can never be lost. All we ever knew of the 
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pure and the beautiful is still in existence, and 
we shall find it again. The loved and lovely are 
gathered in a deathless realm. The dreams of 
youth are there fulfilled, and how much more than 
fulfilled ! The cricket is rather a prophet than a 
magician. He tells you that all the lost are living 
and you will find each joy you have known in the 
past brighter than ever, when the days of pilgrim- 
age are over.*' 

Let us, then, go to rest and dream of mother, 
home, and heaven. Good-night I 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE GENESIS AND DEVELOPMENT OF THE 
EVANGELICAL WORK. 

'\70U wish an outline of the development of 
^ the evangelical work in this empire. 
Very well ; I will give you a rapid view of it, 
and afterwards we will talk over the good effects 
of evangelism on particular communities, on indi- 
vidual lives, and on the country in general. 

You know to some extent the condition of the 
country sixty years ago. It is greatly changed 
for the better. The spirit of conservatism then 
reigned, and conservatism is often a euphemistic 
name for stagnation and decay. The new life 
manifested since those days, the enlightened pol- 
icy discovering itself in various ways during half 
a century is something which we all rejoice to 
see. We hope to witness still greater progress. 
It is doubtful whether any country, considering 
the state of things then existing, can show greater 
progress in half a century. You look surprised 
and incredulous ; but wait ; you may modify your 
views later. 
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In those days everything was in a very back- 
ward condition. Even in the vicinity of great 
cities camel and mule trails were the only roads. 
Commerce was in an exceedingly low state. With- 
out thoroughfares, of course there could be little 
development of resources; there could be no 
market for products. There can be no prosperity 
where the price of common articles of food is 
ridiculously low. There are missionaries now liv- 
ing who have seen, in the great city of Smyrna, 
bread and cheese sufficient for a man's noon 
lunch bought for two thirds of one para^ or about 
two mills. In the interior of the country, when 
a merchant received an invoice of goods amount- 
ing in value to ten or twenty dollars, it was a 
matter of much talk in the market. The shops 
were mere cupboards for petty trade. The postal 
system, as far as it existed, was as primitive as 
the mail bags were small. 

Newspapers there were none; books were ex- 
ceedingly few. A woman who could read and 
write was a prodigy, not to say a monstrosity. 
Schools, so far as they existed, were worthy of 
little else than ridicule. What then passed for 
learning would now be called ignorance. 

Dwellings were mean, and the condition of 
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families was deplorable in any enlightened view. 
We see sufficient remnants of the old ways to 
convince us that the tales we hear on every hand 
are no exaggeration. Children were often be- 
trothed in infancy, or, if later, without their own 
choice in the matter. Girls were given in mar- 
riage when thirteen or fourteen years old, utterly 
separated from their parents, and brought under 
the dominion of mothers-in-law. As many sons 
as there were in a house, so many brides would be 
brought in. The laws that governed them would 
appear terribly severe to you. The poor little 
bride would not be permitted to see her own 
mother for a year after marriage. When a baby 
came, it would not be hers ; it would belong to 
the mother-in-law. The poor mother must relin- 
quish her rights as a mother. She was the 
servant of the house. She must go with covered 
head, and keep silence in the presence of the 
husband's relatives. She must be most obedient 
to the father-in-law, and never hesitate or com- 
plain at any requirement. Her husband or his 
mother had a perfect right to beat her whenever 
they deemed it best, or passion so dictated. 

It has been said, in justification of these severi- 
ties, that it was the only way to manage such igno- 
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rant creatures ; that the seclusion and silence 
were better than the endless quarrels which would 
result in such a household from the liberty of the 
tongue. But what shall be said of a system that 
produces such a condition ? Why the continuance 
of the patriarchal household ? It ought long ago 
to have been exchanged for the Christian house- 
hold, with a man and his wife at its head, the hus- 
band leaving father and mother, according to the 
command, and cleaving unto his wife. The very 
excuses made show the bitter need of the gospel, 
so eminently the friend of woman. How that has 
wrought you will see further on. 

In the nominally Christian churches, too, the 
condition of spirituality and of knowledge was 
such as no awakened soul within their pale could 
contemplate without being cast down. Among 
the clergy themselves nothing which we would 
call knowledge of the Scriptures could ordinarily 
be found. In a thousand cases there existed 
almost utter illiteracy. Generally, with such rit- 
ualistic churches form seems to take the place of 
holiness of life. 

What the condition of the whole country was 
you can imagine. Fresh from western lands, you 
find it lamentably backward still, but I assure you 
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again that there has been a mighty change for 
the better. What must the state of society have 
been before the change ? 

I will not detain you longer with an account of 
the condition of things when our first missionaries 
came ; only you will keep in mind the saying of 
our Lord : "By their fruits ye shall know them.** 

Men*s lives are the index of their religion. 
The life of any country is the index of its reli- 
gion. The United States of America are what 
the religion of the Pilgrims and Puritans, of the 
Huguenots, the Hollanders and Scotch and Mora- 
vians has made them. We may always know a 
religion by the character it gives to the country 
where it prevails. 

" What do you say, then, to the idea that the 
religions are equally good ; or, if not that, that 
each one has so much good in it that the others 
may well go to school to it, and thereby make im- 
provements ? ** 

I think that it is one of those ideas in which 
shallow brains are prolific in our days. If the 
religions of the world are equally good, they are 
equally worthless. I hold that there is one su- 
preme and true religion, or there is none ; that 
religion is a unit. 
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"Will you explain?" 

Daniel Webster, I think, said that religion is 
that which binds intelligent beings to the throne 
of God. I would amend that definition, and say 
religion is that which binds beings to the heart 
of God, not to his throne simply. Among the so- 
called religions, how many do you find which 
bind beings to the heart of God } Which of 
them all reveals the heart of God to man and 
draws man's heart to God.^ Is there any that 
does this aside from the one that reveals to us 
divinity incarnate bearing our sin and sorrow.? 
There are systems and teachings showing us the 
power of God, his greatness, and other natural, 
and some moral, attributes. Where is the reli- 
gion, save one, that shows us this self-sacrificing 
goodness on God's part } What other draws and 
binds, as the cross draws and binds, with cords of 
love } Wherever such love is found, there is the 
true religion. The system that lacks this omits 
the divine from divinity and bereaves man of 
religion. No system of mere sovereignty on 
God's part and of subjection on man's; no sys- 
tem of easy-going good nature on God's part and 
of merit on man's; no pantheistic system that 
confounds God and man ; no polytheistic system, 
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that presents a thousand gods and leaves man no 
supreme object of love and obedience, — is worthy 
the name of religion. That is high as heaven; 
these are of the earth earthy. I see not how 
they are any more worthy that name than igno- 
rance is worthy to be called science. I will not, 
however, quarrel with the use of words. I sup- 
pose they are rightly termed religions, in so far as 
they shadow forth, or reflect, or partake of, or are 
tinged with, the true religion — the religion of 
Love — love that hates the hateful. 

"But does it follow, because there may be 
something of truth in other religions, that Chris- 
tianity lacks part of the truth.? A certain class 
of people seems always to take it for granted that, 
so long as heathen or. other religions have some 
truth in them, Christianity must go to school to 
them to learn that truth." 

Here is your logic : — 

Christians should learn all the truth. 

Heathen systems have some truth in them: 

Therefore Christians should go to the heathen to learn. 

"What do you say, then, to a congress of reli- 
gions at the Columbian Exposition ? " 

That depends on its object. If the end in 
view is to learn religion from other reli^onists. 
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we might better stay at home and study the New 
Testament. If the object is to learn through the 
representatives the true character of the other 
religions, I think it will amount to very little. A 
religion must depend for its vindication on two 
things : its facts and its influence. We know the 
facts of the other religions as well as their 
professors. What we need, then, in order to a 
better understanding of them, is a good repre- 
sentation of their influence. We shall not get 
that through any three - fourths - Europeanized 
representatives who may be in attendance. A 
more effective thing to do would be to bring 
to Chicago a square mile of the rural popula- 
tion, representing each system -of religion with 
its families, its schools, rites, civilization, if it 
has any. Then set down beside them all a 
square mile of the average farm population 
from Iowa or Massachusetts, or any other place 
where evangelical religion has had its full effect. 
If the object of the congress is to give other 
religionists an opportunity to understand the 
Christian religion better, the good they will get 
will, I should say, depend rather on what they 
learn in the country than on the congress. Still, 
that may be of some assistance. If there should 
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be extensive testimony heard from those who 
have come out from other religions and have had 
experience of the blessings of Christianity, I 
should think that the best part of it. So far as 
the religions are to be represented by talk, I set 
little value upon it. 

" But why should not the representatives them- 
selves, who come to the congress, be good speci- 
mens of the normal products of those different 
religions ? " 

A specimen or two from a country makes a 
scant museum. In such a case as this, moreover, 
the specimens are about as likely to misrepre- 
sent as to represent. I have no doubt that Tor- 
quemada himself would appear to excellent ad- 
vantage at Chicago, if he were alive. Tamerlane 
would be a perfect gentleman there. The Nana 
Sahib would bear away the palm for chivalrous 
and courtly carriage. 

As far as any just judgment of the character 
and tendencies of the religions is concerned, 
I should not expect much benefit from the 
congress. 

Now for the story of the beginning 'and de- 
velopment of evangelical work: — 
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William Goodell came to Constantinople in 
183 1. He found such a condition as I have 
described. Not that everything was utteriy bad. 
All was not superstition and darkness. Much 
truth was preserved in the old churches. The 
Mohammedan religion itself has foundation stones 
on which we also rest. Goodell and his asso- 
ciates, who soon followed him to the Turkish 
capital, studied the situation, and conceived the 
idea of bringing about a reformation in the nom- 
inally Christian churches. They hoped that a 
republication of the simple gospel would open the 
eyes of the clergy and laity. They hoped that 
the incubus of tradition and formalism would be 
thrown off; that without necessity of disruption 
those churches might be so far recovered to 
evangelical faith as to shed forth the light of 
truth and exert saving influence in all the land. 

That hope turned out a dream. They might have 
known from experience and from the express words 
of Christ that reformation is not wrought without 
persecution. Not one step can be taken in the 
line of reformation anywhere without bitter oppo- 
sition from what is called conservatism, which 
often means little else than conserving somebody's 
power or bread and butter. These missionaries 
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went to work with a will, preaching the pure gos- 
pel as they could find opportunity. They under- 
took to put the holy Scriptures in the common 
languages of the people. They established the 
pulpit and the school — yes, even the school for 
girls, an innovation of the most radical sort. 

These labors made a great impression. There 
was awakening, accompanied with surprise at the 
simplicity of the gospel and the utter lack of 
authority for much which the people had been 
taught from their youth. The result was a great 
stir, especially among the Armenians. The clergy 
were confronted with unusual questions as to 
the source of their authority for many things 
which they taught, many things which they laid 
as a burden on the consciences of the people. 
Of course there came a day of wrath. Those 
who dared to ask questions, who refused longer 
to render prescribed honor to the Virgin Mary, 
to recognize any mediation but Christ's, or to 
accept the doctrine of transubstantiation and the 
obligatory character of various fasts and feasts and 
holy days, were summoned before the clergy. If 
questions could not be answered, at least mouths 
must be stopped. The terrors of the church were 
gathering in thunderclouds over the heads of 
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the evangelical Christians. They were warned, on 
pain of the dire consequences of excommunica- 
tion, to recant Protestant errors. As they refused 
so to do, the storm broke upon them. They were 
excommunicated, they were anathematized, they 
were made odious. They had no means whatever 
of defending themselves, for they had no standing 
before the government, except as members of the 
church which was their persecutor. The head of 
that church could treat them as he chose, and 
there was no appeal, because there was no Prot- 
estant community recognized by the government. 
They must remain in the old church or go without 
protection. They chose the latter rather than 
sacrifice conscience. 

They were accused by their enemies of all sorts 
of crimes in order to get them condemned by 
government, which was not their persecutor at all, 
but which, without due knowledge of the facts, 
was the arm of power which the persecutor could, 
and did, use. Many of the poor men were cast 
into prison ; some were put in irons, and suffered 
great miseries. Their families were left in want 
and danger. Unjust taxes were demanded of 
many, and failing to pay, or unable to do so, they 
were thrown into dungeons. Inheritances were 
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taken away ; the shops on which many depended 
for their living were closed. Vile deeds were 
charged upon them, vile names were gfiven them. 
They were called "lepers," and stoned in the 
streets. They were banished to distant places. 
In one word, they had become outcasts, with 
almost no friends but the missionaries, who strug- 
gled in their behalf. There are those now living 
— venerable persons like Dr. Elias Riggs and Dr. 
Cyrus Hamlin and the aged Mrs. Schauffler — who 
have seen these things with their own eyes. 
What decent man could blame these persecuted 
people for endeavoring to secure civil protection ; 
to secure recognition by the government, as a 
community, with the same right to life and liberty 
which other subjects enjoyed.^ Yet there are 
those to be found who loudly condemn the perse- 
cuted for seeking such recognition, and the mis- 
sionaries for their endeavors to assist them in 
obtaining it. "Why," say they, "did they not 
endure the persecution, and avoid a disruption.? 
Why did they sacrifice the unity of the dear, 
though mistaken, church to their own ease and 
convenience } " Such animadversion is much 
easier business for comfortably situated critics 
in these days than was the task of lying in chains 
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in prison and meditating upon wife and children 
starving at home. 

The Lord rules among the kingdoms, and 
manages the affairs of men. In the time of their 
extremity he sent them a deliverer, the noble 
Sir Stratford Canning, whom Tennyson, in the 
epitaph on his monument in Westminster Abbey, 
characterizes as "the voice of England in the 
East." He, with great circumspection, — for he 
was wary of championing any doubtful cause, — 
looked into the condition of these persecuted 
people till he was certain of the true state of 
the case, till he saw that the power of the govern- 
ment was being used, without its knowledge, for 
purposes of persecution. Once convinced, he was 
roused, and never rested till he had made every- 
thing clear to the authorities and secured the 
Charter of Rights, recognizing the Protestants as 
a community, with the civil rights of other sub- 
jects. This great and good man is still known in 
the East as ** the great ambassador." The criti- 
cisms of small men who asperse his courageous 
benevolence are not likely to diminish his fame. 
This, with other most important work accomplished 
by him in the interest of religious freedom, has 
given Lord Stratford de Redcliffe a name that 
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outshines all the diplomacy that ever figured in 
eastern questions. 

The issue of that Charter was the dawning of a 
new day for this country. Evangelical Truth, 
pure and simple, stepped forth out of her fetters 
and walked through the land. I cannot, in many 
hours, tell you all the blessings her footsteps have 
brought. The shadow of persecution has always 
accompanied her — does still in forms different 
from the old, but with the identical spirit. 

Now, as to the development, look at the map 
of the Turkish missions as they are. Here was 
all this vast country, with only one mission in it 
— a mustard seed which had been sown at Con- 
stantinople, Let us see what has grown out of it. 
One Bedros Vartabed, in the days of persecution, 
was exiled to Aintab. (Please follow me, on the 
map.) He there talked with his fellow country- 
men of his own blood, communicating to them 
the light he had received. A spirit of inquiry 
was the result, and so eager were they to learn 
more that they sent to Beirftt, asking for a visit 
from a missionary. Not long after, a physician. 
Dr. Azariah Smith, settled there, and was able 
by virtue of his profession to remain, though 
others had been stoned away. An evangelical 
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work was started. Subsequently, other mission- 
aries came, the saintly and mighty preacher in 
Turkish, Benjamin Schneider, among them. A 
marvelous work developed in that region, so that 
it was necessary for its more efficient management 
to organize a separate mission called the Central 
Turkey Mission. 

See what has grown out of that seed tossed 
away there by the hand of persecution! First, 
at Aintab, we find three flourishing churches, in- 
cluding more than fifteen hundred members. 
There, too, an evangelical college has blossomed 
out, with its hundred or more students, exercising 
a vast influence in all the region. Then go on 
fifty-four miles, to Marash, and you will find a 
similar work — large and strong churches, a the- 
ological training school which has sent forth 
powerful influence, far and wide, and a young and 
promising girls' college. Go on to other towns in 
this mission, visit Adana, Kassab, Killis, Hadjin, 
and other places ; see the churches, the congrega- 
tions gathered, the schools progressing. Go to 
wild Zeitoon, and see what the gospel can do with 
people otherwise lawless. Observe what men 
have been developed by its influence — what 
preachers, instructors in institutions of learning. 
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editors, translators, authors, leaders ! Notice the 
influence of the sixteen thousand evangelical 
people in that mission. What an uplift they have 
given the population, what advance they have 
made and caused! 

Now pass on to the upper waters of the Eu- 
phrates, and you find another great missionary 
center at Harpftt. Humble was the beginning of 
what is now the Eastern Turkey Mission, but 
great has been the outcome. A faithful itineracy, 
with energetic use of those three engines of 
power, the pulpit, the press and the school, has 
developed a work of vast extent and influence. 
In the wide region of country extending from the 
fountains of the river Halys to the Persian bound- 
ary, and from Mesopotamia to the Russian fron- 
tier, the word of life has sounded abroad. From 
many a score of places, where evangelical congre- 
gations are gathered, worshiping in the simplicity 
of a pure gospel, the enlightening and saving 
influence is shed forth. Constellations of com- 
mon and higher schools appear, and at the great 
center, Harpftt, you find no less than five hun- 
dred and fifty young people of both sexes (includ- 
ing preparatories) enjoying the benefits of sound 
mental and moral training in Euphrates College. 
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Energetic men and devoted women from our own 
country co-labor with brave, patient and self- 
sacrificing men and women from this land, and 
the work of enlightenment, of salvation, of edu- 
cation, of edification, goes on. The cup of the 
water of life is presented to a thousand thirsty 
lips. Think of the multitude of households 
blessed, children guided, young people trained 
for usefulness, lives reformed, sorrows alleviated, 
sick and dying beds comforted ! From the time 
of its organization, the Eastern Turkey Mission 
has been a power for good, and made brave head- 
way against poverty and wretchedness and other 
difficulties enough to appall hearts less brave than 
those laborers have possessed. As the struggle 
with adversity in many forms has been bitter, the 
success achieved is proportionally admirable. 

Some years after the formation of these mis- 
sions it seemed wise to organize as a separate 
mission the work in European Turkey, carried on 
chiefly among the Bulgarians. Though this is 
the youngest of the four, it is vigorous and suc- 
cessful. Souls are won to the personal love of 
Christ ; churches are established ; schools are 
coming forward. Moreover, the whole people has, 
during past years, been greatly stimulated in 
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the matter of education and progress generally, 
through the influence of evangelical truth and 
the intellectual training accompanying it. Many 
bright and leading minds among them owe their 
mental development more largely to Western 
evangelism than they would be willing to acknowl- 
edge. The very institutions that called out and 
developed their powers are the direct and indirect 
product of that evangelism. 

The progress made in the European Turkey 
Mission, like that in the missions on the other side 
of the Bosphorus, is upon a sound basis. Educa- 
tion and evangelization go together, and both 
rest upon a basis of self-support and self-propaga- 
tion. The cause is expected to have the power of 
movement within itself. No community, church 
or school is carried. It is assisted to walk and 
does walk, and grows stronger as it goes. The 
baby-carriage policy, if it ever existed in these 
missions, exists no longer. There is a vigorous 
and progressive institution of learning at Samo- 
kov, schools of various grades taking their place 
in line. A grand influence has been exerted 
through the publication of the Scriptures in the 
common language of the people — the monu- 
mental labor of Dr. Riggs, Dr. Long, and able 
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Bulgarian linguists. A splendid work Aas been 
done by the religious family newspaper, carrying 
a living force with it to thousands not to be 
reached otherwise. 

Now glance at the original mission centering at 
Constantinople, which has sent off from itself 
three — not satellites but suns, in the Central, 
the Eastern, and the European Turkey Missions, 
not to mention others not now under the care of 
the American Board. It is now called the West- 
em Turkey Mission, though lying almost wholly 
in Asia. Its field lies north of the Taurus range 
and extends east, on the Black Sea coast, as far 
as Trebizond. In this great field there are eight 
stations, Constantinople and Nicomedia, Smyrna, 
Broosa, Caesarea, Marsovan, Sivas, and Trebizond. 
Each of these stations has its out-stations — five, 
ten, twenty, thirty, or more, according to the ter- 
ritory and population. Each of these out-stations 
is a center of influence, with its evangelical con- 
gregation and school, or schools, and its facili- 
ties for the dissemination of Christian literature. 
Preachers, teachers, colporters, Bible women are 
at work — a goodly company of Christian labor- 
ers, whose efforts are directed to the turning of 
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men from' sin unto God; laborers for a kingdom 
which is not of this world, whose reward is not of 
this world. Behold the fruits, nevertheless, com- 
ing forth to help and bless society. Unto the 
poor the gospel is preached. 

The common school is established, the higher 
school follows, intelligence makes headway; life 
grows more pure; the condition of families and 
communities improves. Customs injurious to body 
or mind or soul are done away. There is better- 
ment, first moral, then intellectual, then material ; 
yet communities too. often, as Professor Park's 
vivid discourse on that text sets forth, fail to 
remember "that same poor man," the fevangeli- 
cal preacher or teacher who saved the city by his 
wisdom — not his wisdom, however, for the gospel 
is the power of God and the wisdom of God. It 
comes from above ; it is first pure, then peaceable, 
loving, full of mercy and good fruits. The* man's 
eyes are bleared who cannot see the tremendous 
uplifting power of evangelical religion. It aims 
simply at the renewal of man's heart and mind ; 
at the same time it shows its mercy and good 
fruits in alleviating the miseries of men. It is 
without political aims, for when the Church takes 
on a political character it ceases to be evangelical 
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Yet by making men and women better it makes 
the State better. Who that has common intelli- 
gence can fail to see how the community and the 
State are benefited where one person, however 
low, is made to love God, to regard his fellow, to 
respect himself ? Evangelical religion has, in this 
land, lifted thousands and caused them to lift up 
ten thousands in every one of these missions. 

Look at these higher institutions of learning, 
also : Robert College at Constantinople, which has 
furnished intellectual stimulus to the whole em- 
pire, has lifted the very idea of education on to a 
higher plane ; what would it have been or done 
without the evangelical faith in its very walls and 
foundations } That faith is its heart and soul. 
Were it to lose that, it would become a mere name 
and a sham. Across the Bosphorus, half a dozen 
miles away, is a flourishing college for girls, a 
growth from the same vine, drawing its life from 
evangelical truth, without which it would at once 
be cast forth as a withered branch. There are 
the high schools for girls and boys at Caesarea, at 
Smyrna, at Adabazaar, at Bardezag, at Sivas, 
flourishing because they grow by the River of the 
Water of Life ; Anatolia College, at Marsovan, 
bom of the gospel, the handmaid of the gospel. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



6o TALKS ON THE VERANDA. 

glorying in the gospel, with one hundred and 
twenty young men in training at their own ex- 
pense ; the Girls' Seminary on the same compound, 
deeply devoted to the same truth and the same 
love from its very birth, — both these institutions 
signally acknowledged and blessed of God, — let 
all these, with the similar institutions in the other 
missions, devoutly confess that evangelical truth 
is the source of their strength. If ever any one 
of them finds itself tempted to be ashamed of the 
gospel of Christ, under any circumstances tempted 
to keep that gospel in the background for fear of 
offending, let it speedily be ashamed of its shame 
and humble itself in dust and ashes. 

There is a great general work being done for 
all these missions. There is the Bible House at 
Constantinople, a fountain of gracious influence, 
sending out its streams to all the empire. There 
are located the agencies of the great Bible socie- 
ties and of the American Board. Thence issue 
the Scriptures in various languages, the religious 
newspaper, the schoolbook, the useful tract and 
pamphlet, the Scripture help. There centers the 
work of all the numerous colporters who carry ex- 
cellent and elevated reading, especially the Word 
of Life, to peoples and nations and tribes and 
tongues, from the Mediterranean to the Caucasus. 
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Aside from its evangelical character that estab- 
lishment is one of the best business educators in 
the country. Incidentally, and of necessity, it 
does much of the business of a great banking 
house. In the interior drafts on it are worth 
more than gold. The millennium of business will 
come when business generally is done on gospel 
principles. Estimate, if you can, the influence of 
the Bibles, the family periodicals, the children's 
papers, the Sunday-school literature, and other 
publications, which go out in millions of pages 
yearly, from this house to all the land, to city 
dwelling and mountain hut! 

I have, in a general way, shown the develop- 
ment of the evangelical work. Statistics are 
utterly misleading and I have omitted them. I 
may tell you that there are fifty thousand evan- 
gelical people in these missions, but that would 
be like saying there are fifty thousand ripened 
heads of grain in a county, or as many ripe apples 
in its orchards. The great consideration is that 
the fruit and grain are growing and ripening. A 
work of inexpressibly vast consequence has been 
done in this country, the ultimate fruit of which 
will be, as it has already begun to be, in a thousand 
cases and ways, the redemptidh of the soul of 
man from the dominion and consequences of sin. 
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"We had no idea of the great dimensions of this 
work. Are you aware that very few of our coun- 
trymen understand the facts ? How can they ? " 

I confess I know not how they can be made 
to understand. Who will tell about it unless the 
missionary ? The missionary is too busy and tired 
to write it all up and fill periodicals with it. If 
he were to write it, the papers would not publish 
it. The daily papers fairly shriek forth the politi- 
cal, local, and business news seven days in the 
week. If a missionary, when on a furlough, moves 
about among our people, he can hardly get the 
thin edge of his voice in anywhere. Our country 
is fast becoming one great thundering procession, 
going, I know not where — to Jerusalem or Baby- 
lon. Our country and our glory seem to fill the 
whole road ; the missionary cause, the cause of all 
the world and the next world, is crowded against 
the fence. Quiet souls will hear ; the unquiet 
souls are in the vast majority, even in the 
churches. The missionary, whether he writes or 
speaks, is at a disadvantage. He certainly cannot 
take on the character of a newspaper reporter 
unless he bid adieu to his missionary character. 
When at home he cannot compete with popular 
orators whom alone most people will go to hear. 
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The lands and the people concerning which he 
discourses are too far away to interest; they 
might as well be in the moon. 

I see no chance of the betterment of this state 
of things short of a return in the heart of the 
Church at home to the heart of the New Testa- 
ment and the love of the kingdom of God. That 
supreme love of God's kingdom would soon make 
even dull missionaries interesting, would kill the 
Sunday newspaper, crowd the monthly concert, 
inundate the treasuries of the boards, and bring 
in the coming glory. If it be not so now, never- 
theless we hear a still small voice and stand upon 
our feet. We wait till the fire and tempest and 
earthquake pass. That voice will go out into all 
the earth and its words unto the ends of the 
world. In patience we possess our souls. 

"What is that call?" 

It is the yatsooy the last call to prayer before 
retiring. 

"How strangely solemn it sounds in the still 
night air ! " 

There is something impressive about Moham- 
medan ways of worship. The pause in other 
occupations, the whole city worshiping together, 
is one element in its impressiveness. 
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One picture is photographed on my memory. I 
was a spectator in one of the lofty galleries of 
the mosque of Saint Sophia one evening during 
the fast of Ramazan. The architecture itself, 
illuminated by circles of lamps pendent from the 
lofty dome, — circles upon circles of lights, one 
above another, from the lowest stratum a few yards 
above the marble floors to the highest, forming a 
splendid corona away up under the concave, — was 
enough to impress any one. But when the wor- 
shipers gathered in hundreds, in thousands, I was 
more impressed. There was the great man and 
the rich, there was also the day laborer with his 
bare but well-washed feet. The distinctions of 
condition were lost sight of before God. They 
stood in long rows with their faces toward Mecca, 
and the solemn worship began. 

There was a leader away in front among the 
white turbans on the raised platform. As the 
praying began and went on, now and then a word 
uttered by his lips was the signal for all — all 
bowed together, rose together, and stood erect, 
went down together on their knees; laid their 
foreheads on the marble floor. There was utter 
silence for some moments. A more impressive 
silence I have seldom witnessed than that which 



Digitized by LjOOQIC ^ 



THE EVANGELICAL WORK. 65 

held those thousands with their foreheads on the 
ground ! Again the signal word, and they all rose 
together as one man ! Again they bent, and 
again they prostrated themselves at the same 
instant as if one spirit ruled them all. There 
was a touch of sublimity in it. Mohammedans 
say that people have often been converted to their 
faith simply by witnessing the solemnity of their 
worship. I can easily see how that might work 
as a strong influence with many. 

" Shall we conclude, then, that form is a great 
and important element in worship } *' 

I should say that the people's coming together 
for worship is important, as our authority teaches 
us that they should praise together in song, that 
they should take the attitude of prayer together, 
and not helter-skelter attitudes as suits the mind 
or millinery of each. In regard to set forms : 
though impressive, they may be a snare rather 
than a help. The deceitful human heart easily 
persuades itself that a beautiful or impressive 
form of worship has in it something inherently 
holy and acceptable to God, and may take the 
place of a life of obedience and faith. 

But we ought somewhat to regard uniformity in 
hours of sleep. So, good-night I 
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THE GOSPEL IN THE MOUNTAINS. 

TV TAY I tell you what intense delight I ex- 
-^^^ perienced in my youth in proposing and 
carrying out a reform on the paternal farm.^ 
There was a villainous brier patch on the farm 
— six acres of old logs and bushes and blackberry 
thickets — which we used to invade with some 
caution in August days when the splendid, large 
berries tempted us. With many a rent of skin 
and garments, and some trepidation at the sing- 
ing of the locust in the thicket, which resembles 
the warning of the terrible rattlesnake, we would 
climb over spiny logs and push our way into 
the thorny areas where the finest fruit grew. 
Sometimes we would encounter a big blacksnake 
sunning himself on the path that wound through 
the lot. We boys attacked that brier patch one 
October. We cut up the briers and tossed them 
together for the fire. We rolled the old logs 
together in rows of heaps. Every day that patch 
grew in beauty to my vision. The heaps of logs 
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were beautiful ; the cleared places were beautiful. 
There was the growth of an idea, the progress 
of betterment. Can I ever forget my exultation 
when at last the whole area of six acres was 
cleared and all the heaps of rubbish were ready 
to burn ? Can I ever duly represent my triumph 
when we set the heaps ablaze and they crackled 
and roared and glowed all night ? And can I tell 
how happy I was, the next season, when there 
were straight, clean rows of maize and potatoes 
through that field, in place of the scraggly logs 
and thickets of previous years? I think the 
cleaning of that brier patch was an immense gain 
to me. Ever since that time, I have been enthu- 
siastic over the progress and development of good 
things, especially in hard and forbidding places. 
The more chaotic the condition, the more lovely 
the development of order and law. 

Now I have taken positive pleasure in telling 
you about the renovation of that brier patch. 
How much more, when the subject is the refor- 
mation and salvation of a land long in ignorance 
and so largely overgrown with the brambles of 
superstition ! We shall sit by the river of life, 
in the beautiful realm of the hereafter, and tell, 
with more leisure and with keener delight, the 
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history of the establishment of the kingdom of 
love in the world of sin. 

But where shall we begin our narration for this 
evening ? The sun has set behind the mountains ; 
it glows on the opposite heights. Mountains sur- 
round us. Suppose we begin with the story of 
the gospel in the mountains. 

Thirty miles beyond those highest peaks there 
was a rude mountain people, dwelling in scattered 
villages among forests where roamed the wild boar, 
the roebuck, the bear, the wolf. These people 
dwelt in log huts with a fire hearth in the center, 
the smoke escaping through a hole in the roof. 
In the coals on this hearth the women baked the 
coarse bread. Around this hearth the family lay 
at night, with feet to the embers, often with very 
little covering. Their clothing was exceedingly 
rough, their feet were shod with rawhide shoes, or 
rather moccasins. Some of them were as expert 
on the trail as Ojibway or Sioux. At dead of 
night they would follow with torches the trail 
of stolen cattle and overhaul the marauders, 
who, in the morning light, long miles away, 
would be surprised in their supposed safety 
by the crack of rifles and the whistle of bullets 
about their cars, and take to the woods, leaving 
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t^e booty in the hands of the owners. In 
winter time, when deep snows covered the moun- 
tains, they would go hunting on snowshoes, 
overtake the deer as they floundered through the 
forest, and catch them by the horns. 

There were several thousands of these people 
in that region, very illiterate. They were Chris- 
tians in their way, which was anything but an 
enlightened way. Little did they or their clergy 
know of Christian truth or the Christian life. 
They were stalwart and wild; they had their 
feuds and sometimes their bloody revenge. Wick- 
edness of various sorts was rampant among them, 
yet they were strict in their religion; they minded 
the fasts and feasts. They feared to eat a bit 
of meat in Lent, or would shudder at setting foot 
on a crust of bread or a piece of paper with 
writing on it, but they performed deeds from 
which we would shrink with horror. 

Among these mountaineers there was a gigan- 
tic man, who somehow had learned to read a 
little. One day at the seacoast he got possession 
of a little nine-cent Testament in his own lan- 
guage. He put it in his bosom as a treasure and 
carried it home to the mountains. Thereafter he 
was often seen poring over the little book, 
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spelling out the words. As time went on, his 
serious and meditative ways and changed con- 
versation attracted attention. What had come 
over the big wrestler? 

It was not long before some one started the 
report that he had become a Protestant. The 
Protestants had been called lepers and repre- 
sented as most vile and wicked people. Their 
evil character had been made the subject of many 
harangues, and the rude inhabitants of these 
forest villages were prepared to make short work 
of any such vile being who should appear among 
them. This report concerning the wrestler no 
sooner spread than a howl of hate and scorn arose 
from all quarters. With one heart they conspired 
to cast him out, or worse. It was winter when the 
uprising took place. He found himself rejected 
from every door which he had been accustomed 
to enter. He was greeted as a dog, a pest. 
Standing out in the snow, he said : " What is the 
matter } May I not come in and warm my 
hands .^*' Cries of hate and reproach were the 
only answer. His own wife, full of bitter rage, 
cried : " Begone ! Out with you ! ** and slammed 
the door and barred it against him. 

Out in the cold, scorned by those he had known 
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as friends, rejected by his own family, what could 
he do ? He bethought him of a possible refuge. 
Away up in the woods there was a deserted 
hut, around which the wild beasts had trodden 
undisturbed. Thither he resorted, making the 
most he could out of the wretched habitation, 
and accepting it as his lonely dwelling till he 
should see what the end would be. 

There, alone, by the light of his fire, he stayed 
and studied the little book. There, a hermit by 
the necessities of the case, he poured out his 
soul to the Father who seeth in secret. Such 
was the theological seminary of the mountaineer 
who was to preach the gospel to those rude 
villagers, and such the foundation of a most im- 
portant and interesting evangelical work. Some- 
times the people of his acquaintance plotted to 
kill him, but their plans were not carried out. 
Their hearts were very hard, and he was still 
left alone as the long months went by. Alone } 
But he had the blessed New Testament with' 
him, and the Christ who promised to be with 
his own always. 

The time came when the villagers began to say 
to one another : " Why do we treat this man so } 
What evil has he done? Whom has he mur- 
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dered ? Whose ox has he stolen ? Let us be 
friendly." So they began to exchange salutations 
with him when they met him on the road or the 
mountain side. The wrestler had overcome by 
patient meekness. Had he resorted in the be- 
ginning of the difficulties to the strength of his 
muscles, he would probably have lost his life, and 
the blessed results which I shall narrate would 
never have been accomplished. He gradually 
made his way into friendly association with his 
old acquaintances, nor did he fail to make known 
to them the glorious things he had learned in his 
seclusion and affliction concerning the salvation 
which is by faith. One and another gave ear. 
Some who had plotted to kill him \;^ere won to 
his views. The gospel had gained a foothold. 
Occasional visits from evangelists helped on the 
work now begun ; in the course of a few years 
that same mountain region became the most 
bright and promising portion of the field. Sev- 
eral years after these occurrences the wrestler 
died; but the work has gone on. A church of 
more than a hundred members was formed ; there 
were several hundred adherents. One after an- 
other the young men and girls came seeking 
education. We always have representatives from 
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that region in our schools ; a goodly number have 
completed their studies here, some of whom are 
now pastors, preachers, teachers, wives of preach- 
ers, or other influential people. 

A colony went forth from that place to settle 
a new tract of land in a quarter several days' 
journey distant. They carried the gospel with 
them, and proved stedfast in it, exerting con- 
siderable influence in that new and unevangelized 
region. From there again their sons and daugh- 
ters have continued to come for education. I 
suppose more than a score of individuals from 
that community, once so ignorant, have become 
leaders in evangelical and educational work in 
other places. Fine talent and power have been 
developed among them, and the end is not yet, 
for they keep coming. 

Among those mountaineers are to be found 
some of the most lovable Christian men I ever 
knew. Some have not run so well, and others 
are what I call scraggly Christians; but on the 
whole, the work whose history I have narrated 
has been beautiful — a beacon light upon the 
mountains, and seen from afar. 

Let me give you another little story of the 
mountains : — 
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As the last was concerned with a community 
of one nationality, this shall be concerning an- 
other. The place is behind the mountains to 
the rear. There is a cluster of small villages in 
the region. Here also we have a work of great 
consequence begun by one humble man. He wa^ 
a poor school-teacher, in every sense, knowing 
little more than plain reading. As he seemed 
very desirous of doing something for his fellow 
villagers, and manifested an excellent spirit, he 
was encouraged by a trifling subsidy to keep up 
a school in what we shall call The Valley of the 
Cross. As he had not a dozen pupils, and little 
progress seemed to be made year by year, the 
advisability of dropping that place had been 
often suggested. Finally a young preacher went 
thither to spend a vacation. Before many weeks 
news came to us of persecution in the valley. 
That is always a good sign, and gives encourage- 
ment in regard to the work. Ecclesiastics had 
taken the alarm. The ordinary methods of influ- 
ence and intimidation, of threatened loss of prop- 
erty, and of imprisonment were in use again, as 
so many hundred times in other parts. Violent 
opposition developed interest and conviction of 
the truth. 
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Later, the vacation labors of another earnest- 
hearted student brought out a beautiful manifes- 
tation of fresh evangelical zeal. The little group 
had worshiped in a poor hovel; but they deter- 
mined to have a preacher and a decent house of 
worship. They raised, out of their poverty, a 
sum of money for the enterprise, which, paralleled 
in Christian communities generally, would revo- 
lutionize everything. They had to depend on 
themselves, and were put on their mettle. Aside 
from the money pledged (and it was paid in, with 
much more besides), they went to work with their 
hands. Some gathered stones ; others repaired 
to the woods with axes and the big saw. They 
felled trees and cut logs ; then they prepared the 
saw-pit, an arrangement for sawing out boards by 
hand. One man stands on the log, two under it, 
grasping the handles, and slowly they saw through 
the length of the log. They cut out the boards 
and hewed the lumber. Some women had come 
along to cook their food for them as they wrought. 
Limestone being abundant, lime was burned and 
gypsum was prepared. 

The project was nothing less than a house 
of worship, parsonage, common school, boarding 
school and academy all in one; it was to be a 
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three-Story building. The composite institution, 
though much smaller than Vassar College, or even 
Anatolia, was an enterprise which required and 
called out more heroic effort and sacrifice than 
Stanford University can boast of. Strenuous 
efforts were made by enemies on all sides to stop 
this building and the gospel wbrk of which it was 
the manifestation ; but the plucky villagers prayed 
and toiled and builded. 

They prevailed against all odds. The work has 
approached completion and is usable. There is 
regular worship, and a good school taught by a 
well-educated man, capable of preparing students 
for college. Those who wish to attend the school, 
and live too far away, can come and lodge in the 
rooms prepared for such. The rooms are rude; 
furniture they have none. A little charcoal in a 
rough earthen dish will warm them and cook their 
simple food ; or they will often be asked to sit at 
table with the villagers; and so they will study 
the winter through. Here you have a light 
kindled among the mountains. Who knows what 
influences may issue from such obscurities.^ 
Strong influences always come from earnest 
spirits. 

An earnest soul is more important in this 
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world than a gifted mind. Those spots of earth 
noted for the earnestness of the inhabitants 
always have been, and always will be, fountains of 
influence, however obscure. Those places where 
earnestness is lacking, however privileged, become 
inconsequential The community, the country, 
that loses earnestness loses therewith its power 
and position. It may have a name to live ; but it 
is dead. The man who would make his life tell 
in this world will, if he is wise, seek an earnest 
community to labor in, rather than an easy one. 
I confess that it seems to me more desirable to 
work among such people, however poor and 
unknown, than to toil among those who will 
not be roused to any activity in the Christian 
life, beyond a fixed and very easy gait, which 
certainly is not running or pursuing or pant- 
ing after or pressing forward for anything 
grand. To me the most forbidding place for 
labor is that place where people are buried 
among velvet cushions and resent disturbance. 
Young ministers who covet such positions de- 
serve to get them and suffer the consequences 
here and hereafter. Think, after such a life of 
Christian profession and service, of standing up 
in the presence of Christ by the side of the 
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heroic Christians I have described, — I care not 
how illiterate or ill-clad they may be, — think 
of rising languidly from among the cushions to 
meet the Lord, and standing by the side of 
stalwart devotion ! The thought of it ! It re- 
duces our ordinary easy Christianity to pigmy 
dimensions and pallid paralytic aspect. If this 
were always the kind of spirit they co-work with, 
missionaries would be a privileged class and 
would have the most desirable work. 

Ah ! if it were always so, we should be a privi- 
leged class indeed. Every missionary has to labor 
in all spiritual zones, from the torrid to the frigid, 
in all seasons — the wet and the dry, the hot and 
the cold. Now he is uplifted at the sight of the 
growth and progress of work on which he has 
bestowed comparatively little labor ; again he is 
depressed and sorrowful almost unto death, at the 
apparent futility of his most strenuous efforts in 
places where he has poured out his very soul in 
labor. Why it is so he cannot tell. There are 
vineyards which have been tended with care and 
love unstinted that bring forth wild grapes ; fields 
that have been watered with tears and bring forth 
brambles; while others which have had com- 
paratively little attention bring forth beautiful 
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harvests. Yet, on the whole, we certainly ought 
to thank God and take courage. I suppose the 
Lord means to teach us that it is not by might nor 
by power, but by his Spirit, that results can be 
achieved. Without doubt, on an average, the 
influence, the success, of the foreign laborer sur- 
passes that of the laborer in the home land 
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CHAPTER V. 

THE GOSPEL IN THE TOWN. 

\TI 7E will begin our chat this evening by 

^ ^ allowing one of the group of visitors, a 

pastor's wife from the Mississippi Valley, to tell 

us the story of her experiences through the day : 

" I have communed to-day with some of the 
choicest Christian women I ever met in my life. 
I forgot all about the difference in externals. As 
I talked with them and heard them pour out their 
fervent and unaffected love for the dear Saviour 
and his people, it brought the tears to my eyes 
again and again. Their plain, workday dress van- 
ished from view and they seemed to be transfig- 
ured, clad in white raiment and with shining 
countenances. 

"Their experimental knowledge of Scripture, 
their sense of the reality of the things of God 
expressed in their own picturesque way, affected 
me exceedingly. I have heard much about Orien- 
talism, exaggeration, warm imagination; and no 
doubt it is true. I can easily see how disgusting 
it must be when accompanied with hypocrisy : but 
as an expression of sincere devotion it is natural 

80 
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and beautiful. The Bible itself is written in such 
language. I am glad of it. What a Bible it 
would have been if written in the frigid language 
of an Occidental business generation ! 

"My visits were not all agreeable to-day. I am 
going to put the worst first. My guide took me 
to the most wretched place I ever saw bearing 
the name of home. It was a tumble-down stable 
room. Indeed, I would not think of putting a 
cow or horse in there. It was dark, damp, dirty, 
under a high wall, and with a crazy roof. What 
a habitation it must be in time of rain or snow ! 
Yet there, on one side, was a woman with a little 
baby. She lay, sick with rheumatism, in a tat- 
tered and dirty bed. There was a poor pallid 
little child running about with nothing on but a 
thin, smutty calico frock. How pinched and 
miserable they all looked ! The woman had this 
property left her, and nothing more — this miser- 
able place, and she clung to it as her all. I would 
rather lie underground than live and breathe in 
such a place ! The mother said that when rain 
comes it runs down everywhere and wets the 
whole earth floor, making mud at once ; and 
that she has to turn the bread tray over the baby 
to keep it dry. She told me that she was once 
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in quite comfortable circumstances in her father's 
house. * But/ she said, • I married this man, and 
he has little work, and don't work much anyhow, 
and — you see!' 

" Yes ; we did see poverty and sickness, and a 
lazy, drunken husband ! If the families of the 
vicious are wretched in our own country, what 
must be their condition here ! And there are so 
many such ! The Lord pity them ! These friends 
say the poverty about them is one constant pain 
and drain the whole year round ; that it absorbs 
as much of their time as they consent to give 
to it, and would absorb it all, if they were to 
relinquish their lives to direct relief work, instead 
of endeavoring to introduce the moral and intel- 
lectual change which will work out the remedy on 
a larger scale. I understand, also, that too much 
relief tends to make the evil more inveterate by 
inducing habits of dependence ; that when a poor 
and shiftless family come to understand that there 
is something like periodic help to be expected 
from any source, they forthwith lean on it and 
grow more shiftless. I was inclined to give the 
poor woman the gold piece I had in my purse at 
once, but my guide told me it would be about 
the worst thing I could do for the family; that 
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the husband would have a high time, and then 
all would become more wretched ; that help must 
be given in very careful ways — ways that stimu- 
late instead of weakening the scanty moral 
stamina of the family. 

"We next entered the house of a comparatively 
comfortable family, but the face of the mother 
was worn and sad. She had lost all her children 
save one, and that one seemed feeble. * Six chil- 
dren gone, and the seventh going,' said she, with 
tears rolling over her hollow cheeks. It was piti- 
ful ; I could not help crying with her. My guide 
did not cry, but went and examined the little one, 
the hands, the tongue, the eyes, the pulse, and 
asked the mother various questions ; and then 
said : ' This child need not die ; do not be of- 
fended, and I will tell you why you have lost your 
children and how you may save this one.' She 
then went on to tell the woman what grievous 
mistakes she was making in the management of 
the child ; even then the little one had its hands 
full of stuff which a healthy stomach would hardly 
tolerate, and which it had been eating, with di- 
gestive organs already so deranged as hardly to 
bear the lightest food. She told her how easy it 
would be, with a little care, to correct the derange- 
ment and restore health. 
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" * What do we know ? ' said the mother. * We 
are very ignorant; whatever we do turns out 
wrong. Tell me how to manage this child ; I will 
do anything you say, I will be at any expense to 
save this, my only one.' 

** ' Very well ; come to my house this evening 
and I will put you on the road out of this trouble ; 
only remember that nothing is accomplished with- 
out the blessing of God. Are you yourself in the 
right way } Are you spiritually sick or well } Do 
you give heed as you ought to the Word of Life } * 

" * Alas, madam ! I have been very neglectful ; 
sometimes I think that is the reason why I have 
been so afflicted.' 

" * I know not as to that ; I only know this : 
that the Lord chastens those whom he loves, and 
that he knows how to wipe away your tears.' 

" * I thank you a thousand times for coming ; I 
will heed your good counsel.' 

" Why can't we do such direct, faithful work as 
that at home.? Sometimes we can, but custom 
stands in the way of plain dealing. Instead of a 
thousand thanks, we should be likely to get hints, 
more or less intelligible, that it would be agree- 
able if we would mind our own business. 

"Now I will speak of more cheerful things. 
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We visited a widow fairly well-to-do, and very ear- 
nest in her Christian life ; she has tried to bring 
up her children in the right way and does good 
to others as she is able. She said: 'I cannot 
read very well ; sometimes the hard words trouble 
me ; but I do love to go and read the Holy Book 
to the poor. There are widows and sick people 
whom I visit often and read and talk to them 
about Jesus. They like to hear of his love for 
us ; they tell me their troubles, and I help them 
as best I can, especially teaching them to obey 
and love the dear Lord who gave himself for us.' 
" How I wish all of us, with our various talents, 
were as faithful as that widow is with her one! 
Why, even when the gypsies come along selling 
sieves and baskets she calls them in and reads and 
explains the words of Christ to them. As we sat 
there drinking the coffee which she brought us 
with her own hands I felt a reverence for this 
Christian sister, a sense of being rebuked by her 
presence. I don't yet know how to drink the 
boiling hot coffee without burning my tongue. I 
have burned it several times to-day ; it has hardly 
ceased smarting yet ; but the visits and talks have 
been so useful and stimulating to me that I 
make nothing of the discomfort. 
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" We were welcomed by several other families, 
of such true refinement and good sense as greatly 
surprised me — brides who are ladies, educated 
in the seminary here ; husbands who are gentle- 
men of intelligence. There were well-trained 
children whose quiet and polite manners might 
well be models for many of our American chil- 
dren. Indeed, I am getting such useful lessons 
as I go about among the people that I may yet 
feel compelled to give lectures in America on 
'What I have learned in the East/ In that case, 
I should show, however, that I had not learned 
from Eastern women to keep silence in public. 

" But the best thing I have seen to-day was the 
women's prayer-meeting ; it was in a house of 
the better class and held in the central hall, out of 
which the rooms open on either side. This hall 
was packed ; the rooms on each side were also 
nearly full. The women all came in with sheets 
or shawls over their heads; some, distinguished 
for age, or for position in society, were seated on 
divans ; the rest sat on rugs on the floor. They 
insisted on our taking the honorable comer. I 
felt ashamed to do so, and in fact did not quite 
like such distinctions carried into prayer-meet- 
injg; but then I thought of ouf pew systems at 
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home and the distinctions between rich and poor, 
which in spite of everything do get into our 
churches. 

" One of the good sisters led the meeting. My 
companion explained to me in a whisper some- 
thing of what she was saying, and it was excel- 
lent. I never heard better sentiments in any 
prayer-meeting. The glow on that sister's face 
and the moisture in her eyes translated the rest 
to me. I found my own heart swelling with emo- 
tion which was almost too much for me. They 
sang familiar hymns: — 

*I need thee every hour!' 
• Nearer, my God, to thee.' 

"The singing was not the best I have ever 
heard, and yet it was the best. The lack of per- 
fect time and accord, sometimes perceptible, was 
lost sight of in the unction. If in our worship at 
home we could have that unction instead of an 
organ, I would gladly make the exchange. 

" What is it that fills up these prayer-meetings 
in Asia 1 It certainly is not style ; it is not lack 
of something else to do, for these are hard- 
working women with families and cares at home. 
Here I have material for a lecture to ladies at 
home who have no time or inclination to attend 
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ladies' religious meetings, missionary or any other. 
I cannot see that anything but the attractive- 
ness of this social Christian worship brings these 
sisters together. They are in earnest. They 
feel that a responsibility rests upon them for the 
souls of those about them. Many have been 
strongly influenced by these meetings. Depend 
upon it, this evangelical work will not fail of 
success so long as there are such women's prayer- 
meetings going on. It strikes me that we see 
in this a great secret of power. The brethren 
may disagree and quarrel, but while the sisters 
pray like this the cause will survive and the work 
go forward. 

" After the leader many others took part — I 
should think twenty — in short prayers and fer- 
vent words, and all to the point. There was 
wrestling with the angel of the covenant. There 
were earnest appeals, and tears were shed. I 
cannot but think that those who were present 
went away determined to live a more devoted 
life. In the temptations which come to them 
at home the prayer-meeting will recur to them 
again and again, and give them strength and 
longing for the next. 

"But there was one episode in the meeting 
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which will stay in my memory. When the hour 
was more than half passed a little commotion oc- 
curred, and there came in one clad in a plain 
sheet, entirely concealed by it. A place was 
made for her at once, for she is no common char- 
acter. She was not born to the knowledge of 
Jesus the Messiah. General attention was at once 
turned to her. She soon rose, threw aside her 
covering, and began to speak. Her face is ex- 
ceedingly plain, but her voice seemed to come 
from heights and depths of soul experience known 
to few. Her eloquence moved them, and tears 
were freely shed all round at her fervid utter- 
ances. The New Testament was familiar to her, 
as to none else ; its words came gushing from her 
lips emphasized by all the fervor of her own 
heart. She was listened to with profound atten- 
tion. Then she prayed such a prayer as no one 
else could utter and as she could not help utter- 
ing. She remained a few moments. Words were 
read and words said for her special benefit, and 
she soon covered herself with the sheet again and 
took her leave. 

" I was astonished at this visit in the midst of 
the meeting, and mystified as to the reason of it. 
When the meeting closed it was explained to me. 
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This woman has become a follower of the Christ, 
for whose sake she has borne untold suffering for 
years. That she is alive is, they tell me, a won- 
der. I am still much in the dark, and long to 
know the story of this believer; it must be a 
thrilling one. Will you not tell us all about 
her.?" 

It is indeed a thrilling story. Her name is 
Silkenbraid. She was reared, like others of her 
sex, in ignorance, and was not expected to think 
for herself. Small is the honor of womanhood in 
some nations compared with our idea of it. She 
knew nothing of Christianity. You can have 
little conception of the distance she has traversed 
to be where she is now in thought, in faith, in 
religion. Little can you understand the height of 
the mountain wall over which she has come. 

Years ago she came one day on some common 
errand to the house of some excellent evangelical 
people. On that occasion words from the New 
Testament were read to her in her own tongue. 
She was struck with the passage read and said : 
" How beautiful those words are ! I never knew 
there were such words in books." She afterward 
came and asked to hear more of those beautiful 
words. They were read to her. Again and again 
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she came ; again and again the New Testament 
was read to her. The words of Christ had a 
power over her wonderful to observe. The tears 
were seen flowing down her cheeks as she listened. 
The effect on her life was correspondingly great. 
She became a changed person. Relatives noticed 
it with concern. What was the matter with 
Silkenbraid .? It was observed that she behaved 
strangely about many things. She was gentle- 
spoken, and very patient and obedient, unless 
things were required of her which she thought 
wrong; then she preferred to suffer rather than 
violate conscience. All were puzzled and dis- 
turbed. 

But when some slanderous tongue informed 
against her, with false representations, wrath 
broke forth. The poor girl's condition became 
sorrowful indeed. She was beaten most cruelly; 
she was shut up and starved; she met with 
abuse untold. But she bore all with patience 
V and meekness, answering blows and curses with 
love and blessing. It was supposed that this 
hard treatment would drive those notions out 
of her head. No doubt it would, if they had 
got no deeper than her head. But they had 
become stamped on her heart and soul. All her 
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sufferings drove her nearer to Christ, whom she 
had made her supreme Friend. She was nar- 
rowly watched and seldom permitted to leave 
the house. With difficulty, when out for a 
little while on some errand, she would steal away 
to the house of a friend, hear a few precious 
verses from the Testament read, and, photo- 
graphing them on her heart, hasten back before 
her going should be suspected. In this way 
she got a wonderful knowledge and understand- 
ing of the Holy Book. What she heard once 
she remembered always. She would repeat it to 
herself and meditate on it, getting untold sweet- 
ness out of it, so that at last she surpassed 
even the evangelical Christians in knowledge of 
God's Word, though she could not read it 
herself. 

For years she has died daily, though still alive. 
What beatings and reproaches ! What sufferings 
by night and by day ! They are recorded on high. 
She has borne all with fortitude and meekness. 
She has known the pain of having bones broken 
with blows. Legal or other interference in her 
behalf was impossible. The one thing which she 
could do was to bear it and overcome by the grace 
of God. This she did. Persecution grew weary 
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of its vain task. In times of calmness and sober 
thought, her persecutors would say : " She is bet- 
ter and gentler than we." Influential and some- 
what enlightened friends of her relatives advised 
them to let her alone, assuring them that the 
religion of those people with whom she had fra- 
ternized had nothing evil in it, and that they were 
good people. This counsel was followed and she 
had respite. 

But crime was charged upon her. She was 
thrown into prison, and friends generally supposed 
that to be the beginning of the end. Her conduct 
in prison, however, was such that the story of Jo- 
seph was reenacted. She gained the confidence 
of prisoners and keeper alike, so that she was 
sometimes put in charge of the other prisoners. 
All testified that they had never seen such a per- 
son. When examined on the accusation made 
against her, the answers she gave were so straight- 
forward and clear that her innocence became self- 
evident, and she was set at liberty. 

When, before her acceptance as a member of 
the church, she was questioned concerning her 
views of sin and salvation and of Christ as the 
Redeemer, her answers were such as melted the 
hearts of those who heard. Strong men wept as 
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they listened. Some one, to try her endurance, 
asked her how she would take it if the church 
should decide not to receive her. It was a hard 
suggestion and evidently gave her pain, but she 
replied thoughtfully : ** If you reject me, be it 
so. But this I know : the Lord Jesus has ac- 
cepted me." The church also accepted her with 
joy at this manifestation of the grace of Christ 
and the power of the gospel. 

I have given you the story of Silkenbraid. It 
is a poor abbreviation of that which will be heard 
concerning her in the circles of glory above, 
where her name is already recorded upon the 
shining roll of honor, and where she will be 
received with more distinction than the best of 
us dare hope for. 

"What a refutation such examples furnish of 
the mean suggestion which we are hearing, in 
these days, that the pretended converts in mis- 
sion fields are converts from selfish motives — 
that they are led by the hope of gain, ease, or 
honor, rather than by conviction ! " 

Yes ; that has been a favorite method of attack 
with the author of slanders and the father of lies. 
He has been at it ever since Job's day, and will 
keep at it to the end. The story of the beginning 
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and progress of the gospel is everywhere the 
same — a story of cross-bearing, of loss and pain 
and reproach and severance of kindred ties, of 
scorn and neglect and aspersion, often of impris- 
onment or banishment, sometimes of lingering, 
sometimes of bloody, death. Human beings — 
yes, fellow countrymen and countrywomen of 
ours, living at ease in a happy land, with more 
blessings than heart can wish — sneer at these 
suffering children of God and call them self- 
seekers ! Why do not such people see that they 
are illustrating Christ's prophecy, who said that 
the same class of men who had called the Master 
of the house Beelzebub would call his servants 
worse names? 

You may visit evangelical missions the world 
over, and you will learn the same facts. Birth 
pangs accompany the beginning of the new 
life; its progress is with struggle unmitigated, 
against sin and selfishness, against powers seen 
and unseen, in the darkness of this world. It is 
so still in all these missions of which I have 
spoken. We like to tell of the progress made, to 
cheer our friends and show them that labor in the 
Lord is not in vain ; that the Master is with us, 
according to his promise ; but nobody who has 
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ever engaged in any Christian labor at all will 
suppose that this progress and success is without 
toil and suffering on the part of evangelist and 
evangelized. The true soldier tells of battles and 
victories, but he does not burden his narration 
with harrowing details of daily miseries, of hun- 
ger and weariness and cold and sore feet, and 
heavy load, and pain of wounds, and hospital 
couch. These are lost sight of in comparison 
with matters more important. 

Those who undertake to go against the habits, 
the traditions, the prejudices of their own people 
have to endure hardndss. A grain of common 
sense is all that is required to teach one that fact. 
There is no ease for the man who refuses to drift 
with the current. The whole history of evangeli- 
zation is one great book of martyrs. There are 
no converts anywhere who are not called upon 
to give painful testimony in some respect. That 
is as certain a? that the trend of this world is 
toward evil, which no one doubts who believes 
the gospel or knows man. 

In saying this, I do not say that there are 
no self-seekers among professed converts. There 
was one among the apostles of our Lord. Later, 
there was a Simon Magus, a Demas, a Diotrephes; 
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but Paul was not such, nor was Cornelius nor 
Lydia nor the Philippian jailer. In all evangel- 
istic movements there will be cases of hypocrisy. 
There will be those who think they can make gain 
in some way by pretended conversion. There are 
those who will make professions to bring them- 
selves into notice. They are likely to be dis- 
credited very soon. Concealment of their true 
character is difficult under the ordeal to which 
they are subjected. They may have portentous 
voices, but they will soon betray too much length 
of ears and weakness of limbs to pass for lions. 
When a work has made considerable progress, 
has become in any sense popular, there is more 
danger of false profession. There is far more 
danger of it at home than in mission fields. 

" How shall we let ourselves down from the 
talk about such interesting subjects as we have 
had to-night> and go to sleep } " 

By remembering that our Father knows all 
things, the evil and the good, the true and the 
false, and is never deceived or balked in his de- 
signs; that he cares for the world as well when 
we are asleep as when we are awake. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE GOSPEL AND THE INDIVIDUAL SOUL. 

A MONG all the beautiful effects of the gospel, 
■^^ the most attractive after all seems to be its 
influence on the individual soul. Therefore, when 
we hear, from regions where evangelism is going 
on, nothing in the report can move us quite so 
much as that which relates to the manifestations 
of spiritual life in newborn souls. Whatever 
other glorious fruits may appear in communities 
and nations, we hang with special fondness about 
the individual story. 

So do the angels. Their rejoicing is over re- 
penting sinners, over the salvation of single souls. 
Christ . came to seek and to save lost souls — 
single souls, as well as a world full of them. No 
other person that has appeared among men. ever 
individualized with such intensity as Jesus. It is 
said that great minds generalize. Yes ; but they 
may be too small and weak to go on beyond 
that, and particularize with greater intensity be- 
cause of the generalization. None have grasped 
the principles of the universe, the laws of the 

96 
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infinite kingdom of God like Christ ; yet it is he 
who is concerned for the poor woman of Samaria ; 
who pities and saves Mary Magdalene and Zac- 
chaeus ; who takes a little one on his knee ; who 
weeps at the grave of a humble friend; who 
instructs a self-sufficient and headstrong disciple 
with infinite patience ; who cares more for " the 
least of these" than for an empire; who makes 
the divine providence extend to the hairs of our 
head. In this wise age of ours we have suffi- 
ciently shown our greatness in generalizing ; it is 
time we set about interesting ourselves in the 
individual. Our great principles and generaliza- 
tions, which fill volumes, will avail us nothing in 
the judgment. The query will be whether we 
did or did not the act of Christian love to our 
nearest, poorest neighbor, or to the poor savage, 
or to the needy soul in whatever land we came in 
contact with it. We. have gone in procession to 
church, we have been loyal to our system of doc- 
trine, but what have we done for "the least of 
these " ? There are great and eloquent men who 
sway audiences but never bend the knee in tear- 
ful prayer with a poor sinner — never through 
the warm grasp of the hand and the tender look 
in the eye telegraph to the far-oflf heart of the 
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hardened and lost. I think we are right in feeling 
more attracted by the individual experience, more 
interested in the salvation of the individual soul, 
than in all the generalities of the work. 

"How clearly is that idea illustrated in the 
greatest and best of men ! How Bunyan empha- 
sizes the individual soul everywhere! It is the 
man Christian going on pilgrimage ; it is his wife 
Christiana, his son Matthew, with the rest. Every 
one is as intensely individual as if he had been 
a veritable acquaintance. Then in the Holy 
War, it is the town of Mansoul, a single soul, 
that is being taken. I suppose Bunyan felt 
intensely all he says whenever he came to deal 
with an individual soul." 

See it also in Paul the apostle. How many 
salutations to individuals ! What care for Onesi- 
mus ! What loving concern for this and that per- 
son ! There are preachers who say they can do 
public work, but they cannot do personal work. 
Then they are not like Paul or like Christ. 

" I do not believe in that cannot If one loves 
the individual souls of others, he can do some- 
thing for them in some way — not all, nor always 
in the same way. In my opinion the cannot is 
based on unwillingness to undergo self-deniaL 
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The use of personal influence is very wide and 
various, however. But let us talk of other cases 
of 'grace abounding' in this country." 

We have stories to tell such as angels love to 
hear — stories of what God hath wrought in call- 
ing poor souls out of darkness and despair into 
his light and his love. It has often seemed to me 
that the more unsophisticated these souls are, the 
more remarkable is his guidance. 

Here is an example. A poor little girl of thir- 
teen was given in marriage and separated from 
her mother and her comfortable home, where cus- 
tom hardly permitted her to finish her childhood. 
Years of sorrow and trouble followed. Little 
ones came and soon perished. She was strong 
and conscientious in the old way, but it was not 
the way that made Christ the personal Friend of 
the distressed, the one blessed hope and refuge 
of the needy soul. She reverenced the forms of 
religion ; she was scrupulous in observing days, 
abstaining from meats, conforming to ceremonies. 
The last of her children was dying with croup. 
One hope only remained. She would take it to 
the holy church and have the priest read the 
Testament over it. It was in the dead of night. 
She arose, wrapped the little girl in a blanket. 
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and carried her to the church. In a piteous, 
pleading voice, at the door where the priest slept, 
she called : — 

"O holy father! I kiss thy feet Rise, I 
entreat, and say prayers over my dying child! 
Maybe it will save her. It is my only dear little 
,one." 

The priest arose, lighted a taper, and led the 
distressed woman into the sacred place. She 
bowed with the sick child as he held the book 
over their heads and read the holy words, in an 
unknown tongue ; but they were holy words, and 
this was a holy priest, and this was the holy 
church! Long did he read as she kneeled sob- 
bing and sighing, as the child in her arms gasped 
for breath and was sinking into the stupor of 
death. Often did she hear the name of Christ 
pronounced, but knew not how to go straight to 
him with her woe. 

The prayers were over. She took her precious 
burden and went forth out of the dark church into 
the dark streets and the cold night air to her sad 
home. Groaning and crying she entered and shut 
the door upon her desolation. Her husband was 
gone, her only child was breathing its last. That 
was gone too I 
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There are agonies which one would think would 
make the guardian angels weep. Wan and woe- 
begone, she saw the people come to take her 
dead child away. Then she shrieked and wailed, 
and fell into the arms of the women about her, 
who wailed with her, but could do nothing more. 
God hears these wails the world over ! 

Was not the misery deep enough ? No ! Her 
husband was gone, his last heir was gone, and his 
relatives came to take the property, which by law 
they could claim. Pity there was none. The 
furniture of her house, even that which she had 
brought with her at her marriage, that which she 
had made with her own hands, was claimed ac- 
cording to the law, and ruthlessly taken. Her 
husband had died without making his will known 
in regard to his possessions, and she could hold 
nothing save that which was upon her person. 

She became a wife a second time, to be left 
alone again, childless and friendless. There came 
another day, when, no longer able to hold the 
house she was lodging in, all her poor scanty 
effects were put forth into the street, and she 
knew not where to go. In the extremity of hope- 
less wretchedness she looked forth from that 
door upon a wide and heartless world. Then she 
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turned and went up on the flat mud roof where 
she might be as near the heavens as possible, 
whence she faintly hoped she might make God 
hear — God who dwells on high, so far removed 
from human woe! She fell down on her knees, 
and looking up cried : " O God, thou hast taken 
away my husband, thou hast taken away my chil- 
dren, thou hast taken away all my possessions. 
I am a helpless soul turned into the streets. 
Now God, send me a comforter! O Grod, send 
me some comforter!" 

Her cry seemed to rise and be lost in empty 
space. There was neither voice nor sound. The 
sun shone on ; the winds went by \ the sparrows 
twittered upon the housetops. They had their 
nests, but she had not where to lay her head. Oh, 
that God were not so far off ! 

But the heavens had heard her cry. God is not 
afar off. Long years had he watched that poor 
soul in fatherly pity. That very day he sent the 
comforter. Before the sun went down the feet 
that bear good tidings had found her out. The 
evangelist had opened the blessed New Testament 
and preached unto her Jesus — had shown her 
her Saviour and Friend. She listened and lived. 
She laid hold of the hope set before her and the 
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new life began with her. Gradually more and 
more light dawned. She learned, with painful 
effort, to read the precious words. When she 
found the saying, "I came not to call the right- 
eous, but sinners to repentance," she cried with 
tears of joy, "That means me!" 

The Lord guided her to other comfort. She 
found relief from poverty, and a comfortable dwell- 
ing place and useful occupation, and the blessed 
opportunity of comforting other needy souls. Her 
words were burning words. Compassed with in- 
firmities, and with as many faults as we Chris- 
tians generally manifest, she nevertheless loved 
her Lord sincerely. To him she told her needs 
and sorrows as a friend speaks to a friend, and 
from him she got the needed help. Many an 
answer to her prayers seemed almost a direct 
interposition, and a literal granting of the thing 
asked. To how many hundreds has she told her 
story and made known the way of life and com- 
fort! How many poor crushed hearts has she 
consoled with the words of life — the words of 
him who spake as never man spake ! 

There came a time when this poor woman stood 
up before assemblies of ladies in a favored Chris- 
tian land and told them they had no idea what 
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they owed to the gospel. She told of her sorrows 
and her comfort. She said: "Ladies, when you 
get to heaven and see them coming from all lands 
to that happy place, you will be glad that you 
helped to send them the gospel ! " Tears fell 
like rain all around. 

"The poor woman was right. We have so 
many blessings that we do not know how much the 
gospel is worth. What is any honor or reward 
the whole world has to give compared with the 
blessed privilege of making known the gospel to 
a fellow creature.^ Toil for earthly gains and 
honors is truly the mean occupation of the sordid 
soul with the muck-rake, gathering sticks and 
straws while the angel holds over his head such a 
crown as this, but in vain beseeches the besotted 
wretch to look up ! *' 

What must be the reward in heaven of loving 
labor for souls, if it is so sweet here below.? I 
knew the evangelist through whose efforts this 
woman was brought to the light — a good and 
humble man, with weaknesses and faults, but 
sincere. On his deathbed, when near the end, he 
leaned upon my shoulder as my arm supported 
him. Heavenly love poured forth from his heart : 
never was my soul more blessed than while that 
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loving dying believer was leaning on my shoulder. 
I had an angel's privilege in being there. I felt 
as I have seldom felt the blessedness of 

"the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love." 

It is useless for the inci'edulous to sneer at the 
experiences of dying beds. Whatever physical 
weakness and the derangement of the faculties 
may do, they cannot make angels. That heavenly, 
that ineffable, sweetness that often bathes the 
spirit of the dying and fills the place, that causes 
the heaven-born soul to shine forth in splendor 
like a clear sunset after a glooitiy day, is not a 
physical infirmity. When love flows forth like 
molten gold, when the soul attains an exaltation 
of simplicity and purity not reached in the fullest 
tide of physical life and mental power, there is 
in it something more than the phenomena of 
dissolution ; there is the triumph of soul over 
dissolution. 

Speaking of deathbed experiences, I am re- 
minded of another case. I knew a poor girl who 
toiled at the domestic loom for daily bread. 
With others, she used to come every day to 
the loving missionary lady, who had volunteered 
to teach these girls to read and write, because 
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they were too poor to attend school and had to 
work. They came, month after month, a little 
while each morning, and made such progress as 
they could. They learned to read, and through 
reading and reciting the New Testament became 
familiar with Its words and teachings. Years 
passed, and this girl, — whose name might be trans- 
lated Clara, for it is as near that in idea as any- 
thing, — this quiet, pretty, thoughtful girl was mar- 
ried, and left the quarter. She had various troubles 
and sorrows. At length the hectic flush appeared 
in her cheek. She grew weak, till she could no 
longer call on her friend and teacher. Her physical 
nature was failing ; but a new life was throbbing; 
in her soul. As death drew near, that life shone 
forth with such light as I never before or since 
have seen manifested in the experience of a 
human being. I will tell you the story and you 
shall draw your own inferences. 

She became entirely prostrated, but her love 
and joy grew as life waned. I have no words to 
tell it as it was, for it cannot be uttered. She 
loved everybody and everything. The feeling 
that filled her soul and overflowed and defied all 
powers of expression was love and gratitude, pro- 
ducing boundless joy. Every little favor, every 
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cup of tea, every small thing we did was to her 
unutterably precious, and called forth an ardor of 
gratitude that seemed out of all proportion with 
the deed. But how shall I attempt to set forth 
the gratitude and love she felt toward Christ her 
Redeemer? When his gracious words of life 
and promise were repeated to her she would say : 
" Oh, do not repeat any more ! I cannot bear it. 
I am too full of joy to endure more." She would 
laugh for joy, and cry out : " No mourning for 
me; make a wedding! Put on your beautiful 
clothes! I am going into the presence of my 
Lord ! Rejoice with me ! " When asked by rela- 
tives why they should not at least mourn for 
themselves, she said : " Because you can all come 
to him also ; he calls you all. Rejoice at it and 
come ! " 

For several days she lingered in this state of 
ecstatic joy and love. Many were the sweet 
exhortations she gave to the wondering people. 
The whole quarter was astonished at such feelings 
in the face of death ; so often, I am sad to say, 
those dying without her hope had manifested emo- 
tions so different from hers. So many times had 
they been seen to shrink with horror from the ap- 
proaching change, and even to rend the bedclothes, 
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looking into space as if they saw the messenger 
coming to demand the spirit, and crying out^ " I 
will not yield it up ! " and then gasping and dying. 
But here was a spirit exuberant with joy in the 
face of the great change, and Death was con- 
founded before her. It was all Jesus, the love of 
Jesus, the grace of Jesus, going into the presence 
of Jesus. 

Scarcely a day before her death we saw her. 
What a story she had to tell ! I will repeat it as 
nearly as I can. She said : — 

" Last night, as I lay awake, the Lord Jesus 
came and stood at yonder window and looked in 
on me. Yes ; he looked on poor me. But oh, 
his glory ! So beautiful, so excellent, I could not 
bear the sight ! I covered my eyes with the bed- 
clothes, to shield them from the unspeakable 
grandeur and beauty of that face. Then I thought 
how ungrateful to refuse to look on my Lord 
when he so graciously looks on me! Then I 
would withdraw the cover from my eyes and look 
again. But it was impossible to bear the glory ; 
and I had to hide my eyes again ! Oh, joy ! joy ! 
I am going into the presence of Jesus my Lord ! " 

With her weak and emaciated hand she grasped 
mine, thus expressing what the tongue labored 
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in vain to say — boundless love of Jesus and of 
all beings. It was something unearthly. Her 
words, her face, her eyes, her hands were full of 
it, as if the light from the heavenly sphere were 
playing in and about her soul and body alike! 
And it was all love ! Visions there were, but they 
were visions of love, and it was the love of Jesus, 
and in her was the love of all being. The great 
theologian Jonathan Edwards tells us that the 
love of being — all being, especially God — is vir- 
tue, and is the highest exercise of the soul. My 
grandest teacher, Mark Hopkins, taught us that 
holy love is the highest exercise of the highest 
powers, and is blessedness, the highest good. I 
saw illustrated in this poor dying weaver girl in 
Asia the highest exercise of the highest powers, 
and it was love ; it was blessedness ! I saw that 
love is heaven, and I saw a radiant vision of 
heaven in a mud-walled habitation, whose floor 
was earth, whose windows were oiled paper. 

It was not poorer than the manger at Bethle- 
hem, not humbler than the huts of the poor 
shepherds to whom the glory was revealed from 
heaven. He hath hid these things from the wise 
and prudent and revealed them unto babes. The 
Lord has secrets for those who trust him thus 
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which he will not reveal to those who trust in 
their own wisdom. The last shall be first. He 
hath chosen the weak things of the world to con- 
found the mighty. 

"Then you do not feel sure, as many others 
would, that this in the dying girl was all vision 
and whim — disordered imagination?" 

No man can commit greater folly than to pro- 
nounce such a verdict ; he simply knows nothing 
about it and would be wiser to listen and learn. 
I do not know whether it was an actual vision 
which the girl saw or not, nor do I care ; it was 
to her the glory of the Lord whom she loved, and 
it was the loving Lord who ordered that she 
should see it, for her own comfort and for the 
benefit of others. That being the case, as I 
believe it was, it amounts to the same thing ; it 
was the revelation to a dying believer of the glory 
of the Lord. It is not necessary that we should 
know the reasons for such special revelation in this 
case, yet we can see very good reasons. It was 
a testimony among ignorant neighbors, who, per- 
haps, could not be duly influenced in any other 
way. Very likely that experience will result in 
the salvation of other souls. The story may im- 
press and waken many others as it does me. 
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There is a holy mystery about such things ; in- 
stead of coming with swaggering confidence to 
give our decisions as to the rationale of these ex- 
periences, we might better take off our shoes 
from our feet and worship Him who is present 
when we know it not, who will not ask proud 
philosophy when and how he may manifest 
himself. 

Heaven and earth are not so far apart. Do 
they not seem near together as we look up at 
these stars? 
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THE GOSPEL AND ITS CONVERTS 

T^ELL US : do you find the history of religious 
-■• experience essentially different in this land 
from what it is in our own ? We have seen state- 
ments to the effect that there is less pungent con- 
viction of sin, less decided conversion in the East 
than in the West." 

I dislike hasty statements of things — hasty 
generalizations from limited experience ; I have 
no right to pronounce any very decided opinion 
on that subject. No doubt the way in which the 
moral faculties have been previously educated has 
something to do with the manifestations of feeling 
under the influence of the Spirit. Why should 
we expect uniformity, especially in degree of con- 
viction or in clearness of view ? Does not that 
very term, clearness of vieWy indicate much } He 
who sees a thing completely or very vividly is 
naturally more strongly under the influence of 
the truth so seen. He whose views are indistinct 
will naturally have less poignant feeling. The 
dull soul will have dull conviction, the fiery spirit 
fiery conviction. 

U4 
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In general, I have the feeling that too much 
has been made of the differences in races. Too 
much has been said about contrasts in mental 
caliber and in moral make-up; say what we will 
about the superiority of this or that race (always 
our own, of course), I suspect that, given the 
same conditions for a thousand years, the races 
will stand pretty much on one level. Heredity 
is a fact, and has its influence. Habits are, in 
my opinion, rather a stronger influence ; it is not 
yet comprehended among philosophers that habits 
last a thousand years, and habits influence charac- 
ter immensely. 

Now, are not habits of thought as persistent as 
habits of life — or more so ? Of course thoughts 
and feelings are in most intimate relation. Sen- 
sibility and intellect cannot be divorced. Then 
habits of thought will influence religious experi- 
ence. Perhaps we may say there is, on an average, 
less of pungent conviction in the East than in the 
West. And yet, are these things the same with 
us at home at all times, or very pronouncedly sim- 
ilar } Is there any more diversity between East 
and West than there is in the West itself, say, 
between the first and the last portions of this 
present century } Note the almost total absence 
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in revivals at the present time, of those strong 
manifestations which marked them in the first 
half of the century. 

A theological professor said to me : "I have 
always noticed that the less of cultivation there 
is in any people the stronger is their tendency 
to see visions and dream dreams and have vivid 
impressions of the supernatural." Yet we are 
told by many that under moral enlightenment the 
sense of sin is less in such. These two things 
seem to be inconsistent. The ignorant are super- 
stitious, beyond doubt. They are exceedingly 
afraid of offending the power they worship, what- 
ever it be, and often in the history of the world 
have been so anxious to propitiate their gods as 
to sacrifice their own offspring. Their sense of 
sin or of offense against supposed gods has been 
terrible — is so now. How, then, when they come 
to know the true God, should their sense of sin 
against him be less than among civilized peoples, 
if before it was greater ? 

"But was it in the former state properly any 
sense of sin at all ? Was it anything more than 
terror ? " 

Nevertheless, why should not the fear of the 
true God have at least an effect corresponding in 
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degree with the fear of the false god ? Why, 
when "awaked by Sinai's awful sound" (the 
author of that hymn was an American Indian ! ), 
should not the sinful soul stand more aghast than 
when, engaged in theological diplomacy, trying to 
please many gods at once, it found itself exposed 
to the wrath of one ? 

But let philosophy go, and let us look at some 
cases. I have known persons here in Asia as 
deeply exercised about their sinful condition as 
any I ever knew at home. I have seen instances 
in which the conviction seemed more genuine than 
those which were formerly in our country con- 
nected with such manifestations of mingled terror 
and opposition to God. I have met with those 
wherein the feeling of terror was absent and the 
sense of sinfulness was very strong. Here is an 
instance : — 

I knew a man, moral and respectable, who 
thought himself a good Christian already. In 
this self-satisfied condition he attended services 
where the gospel was preached with such direct- 
ness as to waken the consciences of the con- 
gregation. This man was attentive, and finally 
became surprisingly awakened. One day he came 
to my study in a condition of exceeding gloom and 
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burden. His whole visage showed the marks of 
great conflict and grief. He had wept until his 
eyes were red, and he seemed utterly broken down. 
He said : " O sir, I am very miserable. Sleep has 
departed from my eyes. I am full of wickedness ; 
envy and pride and wicked thoughts have taken 
possession of me and I cannot cast them out. I 
have struggled with these evil things for days in 
vain. I am full of corruption ; sin is in my blood ; 
it circulates in me from head to foot like a poison. 
I am a wretched man ! What shall I do } 

I was greatly surprised at such utterance on his 
part ; he had been so far self-satisfied. I said to 
him : ** My dear friend, I wish it were in my power 
to help you. If it were possible, I would take 
away the evil out of your heart ; had I the power, 
I would cleanse you from all sin and take your 
burden away. Do you believe me.^" 

He replied in surprise : " Why should I not 
believe your word when I know you are my friend } 
Of course I believe you ! " 

" Can it be," said I, " that you trust me and do 
not trust the Lord Jesus Christ } Am I more 
reliable than the Saviour who died for you } You 
accept my word and do not accept his. He says : 
' Him that cometh to me I will in no wise cast 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL A^D ITS CONVERTS. II9 

out.' He invites you to come; he is the Lamb 
of God who takes away the sin of the world ; he 
has long been seeking after you. At this very 
moment, in tones of dying love he speaks to you 
from the cross, on which he hangs for your sake, 
and says : * Will you have me for your Saviour } ' 
It is not a question whether he will accept you. 
The only question is whether you will accept him. 
Now I want to know, my friend, what answer you 
will give — Yes or No .^ " 

Seeing the fresh gush of tears from his eyes, I 
knew I had hit the mark I had aimed at. Then 
I said : " Now we will go down on our knees to- 
gether, and I want you to tell your Lord what you 
will do about this. Answer him, Yes or No. If 
you will accept his promise as true and leave your 
burden of sin to him, tell him so ; if not, tell him." 

We knelt down. He prayed a broken prayer, 
with much sobbing and confession, often pausing 
to weep. At length he broke forth, saying, 
"Lord, I do accept thy promise. It is true. I 
take thee at thy word!" 

When he arose there was a smile of joy upon 
his face, and he has never lost that smile. He 
has done great good as a Christian man ; his love 
and sincerity have shaken even skeptics. 
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In this man's case there was no terror at all, 
apparently ; there was simply anguish on account 
of corruption of heart. What more genuine con- 
viction of sin can there be than this ? 

I think I have heard more confession of sin in 
this country than is heard among our own people. 
Yet I do not presume to say that in general there 
is or is not as deep a sense of sin among those 
who accept evangelical doctrine in this country as 
in our own. I do not think it is a thing that 
ought to trouble us, provided we see evidence of 
submission to the will to God and perseverance 
in the pursuit of holiness of heart and life. That 
desire and quest will bring the sense of sin after- 
ward, if not so vividly at the beginning. I can 
say for myself that I never had a tithe of the pun- 
gent conviction before my conversion that I had 
afterward, when engaged in the bitter war against 
the evil within. I presume that is often the case. 

" From what classes in society are those whom 
you consider genuine converts } or are they from 
all classes and conditions alike — from among the 
rich, from among the poor, from the more polite 
classes, or from the wicked and desperate, like 
highwaymen or debased and besotted characters.?" 

There are genuine converts from all classes, so 
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far as Christian labor and influence have been 
brought to bear upon them. In our missions, 
not a few are found who have been in other 
days robbers and murderers. I can show you 
such now living Christian lives, pursuing orderly 
vocations. I think there are evangelical com- 
munities in some places composed largely of 
people familiar in former years with violence 
and crime, but now orderly, law-abiding, kindly, 
peaceable, pious. Many have been raised from 
great depths of degradation into Christian life 
and purity by the gospel. Devotees of drink 
and other vices have been reclaimed and are 
living pure lives. 

In general, however, I think our best Christian 
people are from the sober, industrious middle 
class. In every country that is the class that 
possesses the best moral stamina and is most 
amenable to good influences. The comparatively 
wealthy class are too much entangled with 
worldly associations, too timid about their repu- 
tation, too weighted with contrary interests to 
take up the cross and confess Christ in such a 
way as is required in the evangelical church. 
There are such in considerable numbers, but it 
is as it was eighteen hundred years ago ; compar- 
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atively not many wise men after the flesh, not 
many noble are called. 

" Are there more women or more men among 
the evangelicals?" 

That varies in different places. I think it is 
apt to be the case that men are first convinced 
of the truth, but in after years women adhere in 
greater numbers than men. Women hold reli- 
gious ideas more strongly than men, and so natu- 
rally hold to the old ideas more tenaciously. For 
that very reason, when they see the truth they 
embrace it with greater devotion. It is still as 
it was in Christ's time. 

"Do your evangelized turn out evangelizers ? 
Do they labor with zeal to save the souls of 
others } Are you satisfied with their character 
in this respect.?" 

Far from satisfied. It is a great and grievous 
failing, with the generality of professing Chris- 
tians, that they do not labor for others with any- 
thing like the zeal they ought to manifest. It is 
no worse here than in other lands. But we can 
show you men and women who have made a beau- 
tiful record of Christian zeal and faithfulness, and 
their works will follow them after they go hence. 

Let me tell you something about a Mr. Agnus. 
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« 

He strayed into a place where the gospel was 
preached in a distant city, became interested, 
convinced, converted — and converted to purpose. 
He was at once moved to labor for the salvation 
of his acquaintances from the ways of sin. He 
began forthwith to use his influence in their 
enlightenment. Wherever he might be, on busi- 
ness or travel, that was his great business. There 
was one community in which he was specially 
interested, where he had possessions and many 
acquaintances. There he began to gather friends 
and neighbors in his own house and teach them 
from the New Testament. Much interest was 
awakened ; there was a goodly attendance upon 
the meetings. 

As he was a wealthy and influential man, he 
was left undisturbed for a time; but the experi- 
ence of persecution was inevitable. When he 
openly espoused the evangelical cause the storm 
broke upon him. Different orders of ecclesiastics, 
to the highest, were roused against him. Accu- 
sations began to be heaped upon him; he was 
apprehended and put into prison. There was an 
evident determination to bring financial ruin upon 
him. He conducted himself with remarkable 
wisdom ; with a firm trust in God and constant 
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prayer, he chose well his course of action and 
guarded well his lips. Again and again he de- 
feated the designs of his adversaries. Again and 
again was he summoned before magistrates, and 
incarcerated for days or weeks or months, but 
was as patient and unruffled as he was unyielding. 
Enemies were exasperated as he repeatedly eluded 
their grasp, though utterly refusing to resort to 
any corrupt course. 

Again he was free; but wrath was unabated. 
A diabolical plot was laid against him. He was 
to be married ; as the time drew near he found 
it almost impossible to secure the necessary 
license. He overcame that difficulty only to find 
perils surrounding himself and his affianced. 
There was no safety for the latter except in his 
house, which she dared not leave, as plots were 
thick all around. Her loyalty was soon put to 
the severest test possible, and, had it been less 
remarkable, would have plunged them both in 
woe and ignominy worse than death. Her own 
mother had been gained over to the enemy, and 
had joined with them in a plot too devilish to 
contemplate. A bevy of ruffians had made them- 
selves ready and were in ambush near Mr. Agnus* 
house. The mother was to go in in a friendly 
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manner and invite her daughter to visit some 
place with her. As soon as ever the girl should 
pass the first comer on her way, she was to be 
seized, carried off, and forcibly married to a fel- 
low who was in the plot. 

All being ready, the mother appeared smiling 
at the door, and asked her daughter to accompany 
her to a certain place. The girl objected to leav- 
ing the house. The mother used all blandish- 
ments, but used them in vain ; that young heart 
was too wisely suspicious, even of her mother, 
to go anywhere. After using every effort, the 
unnatural mother was obliged to leave without 
the girl, and the plot fell through. 

Delay was dangerous, and growing more so 
every day. Arrangements were made for the 
wedding ; an evangelical preacher appeared, to- 
gether with a wise friend and counselor ; no time 
was lost. Their coming was seen by enemies, 
and notice given the governor, who was ex- 
pected to forbid the marriage. The reasons why 
he should do so were naturally best known to 
himself, or to those who had brought them to 
bear upon him. Friends of Mr. Agnus were 
assembled. Without delay the religious service 
with which weddings are conducted was begun in 
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the upper hall. There were prayers and a sermon 
suitable to the occasion. The wise friend alluded 
to above was stationed at the door below to watch 
events. The service had not proceeded far when 
there was a loud rap at the door. 

This gentleman opened the door, and lo ! a 
policeman was there demanding Mr. Agnus' im- 
mediate attendance at the governor's quarters. 

" He will come very soon," said the doorkeeper 
in a bland voice. "He is just now engaged in 
worship, and, as you know, it is contrary to the * 
law of the land to disturb any man while he is at 
his prayers." 

The policeman departed and the doorkeeper 
hastened upstairs, saying to the preacher: "Be 
short! There is trouble brewing." 

The preacher made quick work of his points, 
and hastened on to the conclusion. 

Soon a louder rap was heard at the door. It 
was opened by the same gentleman, with a smil- 
ing face, and lo ! two policemen with short breath 
and shorter words : — 

"Mr. Agnus is wanted at the office without 
one moment's delay ! " 

With imperturbable politeness the gentleman 
replied : — 
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" Mr. Agnus is very nearly through his prayers, 
and will appear shortly." 

"Not shortly, but now!'* was the peremptory 
order. 

" You are officers of the government ; you 
know the law, gentlemen. The summons will be 
obeyed as soon as it can be." 

Again they rushed fuming away, and again 
warning was given to shorten ceremonies. But 
few moments elapsed before there was a great 
clatter at the door; but the ceremony had been 
performed, and Mr. Agnus walked downstairs and 
appeared at the door. 

There was a company of police vociferating, — 

"What is this.? The governor demands your 
presence at once ! Why don't you come } " 

"Certainly; I am ready," said Mr. Agnus. 
"Come on." 

They repaired to the office, and there sat the 
magistrate in an excited state of mind. He said 
to Mr. Agnus : — 

" You have a girl at your house, and are about 
having a wedding contrary to orders } " 

" No, your honor," he replied ; " I have a wife 
at home, but not a girl." 

The genius of this country is such that when a 
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thing is accomplished, it is there dropped If one 
is beaten, he is beaten, and gives up the strife. 
It is understood that the decrees of Providence 
are plain, and further resistance is vain. There- 
fore, all their machinations thwarted, their deep- 
laid plots outwitted, the enemies went every man 
to his own house in shame, and Mr. Agnus has 
been left, in the main, undisturbed. He has 
weathered years of persecution, and come out 
ahead. That is not all. His influence is greater 
than ever before; he has gathered a community 
of believers about him, and a beautiful work has 
grown up in that community, without a dollar of 
expense on the part of any foreign board. That 
is not all. His contributions to the evangelical 
work have been large and liberal. Quite lately 
he sent our missionary Board more than a thou- 
sand dollars for its work. 

"If you have many such cases as that, the 
question as to the character of the converts for 
zeal and faithfulness is more than answered. 
That is the old martyr spirit, and the God of the 
old confessors appears, the same Guardian and 
Helper as of yore." 

Every mission field, every station, almost every 
out-station, shows similar cases. There has been 
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much heroic endurance. It is not always that 
such a degree of tact and wisdom — the wisdom 
of the serpent and the harmlessness of the dove 
— is manifested. 

"How it encourages one, how it strengthens 
his faith, to hear these narrations! If ever a 
doubt crosses the mind as to the reality of the 
profession which Christians make, these grand 
instances of genuineness put the soul at rest 
again. At every such history one touches again 
upon the solid rock, where he was beginning to 
feel himself drifting in a current of doubt." 

" Do we not read in Paul's Epistles how he was 
cheered when he heard of the faith and persever- 
ance of those for whom his heart had trembled ? '* 

Yes ; Paul was of like passions with us. 

But " He giveth his beloved sleep." Let us, 
in calmness of spirit, go to our rest, offering a 
prayer for the persecuted everywhere. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE GOSPEL IN THE FAMILY. 

T ET US now hear something of the effects of 
^-^ the gospel in bettering the condition of the 
family, and in renovating and blessing the home." 

In the order of creation, after the first man, 
came the two constituting the family. We know 
full well that pure religion has its citadel in 
the family, and that without it the family is 
likely to be a bedlam or a Tophet. But we love 
to see how the gospel does its work in restoring 
the disordered institution founded for man in the 
garden of Eden. We must not expect the touch 
of the gospel to do at once in a new field what it 
has accomplished after centuries of influence in 
more favored lands. 

You remember what was said in a previous talk 
about the condition of the family in former days. 
That condition was the natural sequence of the 
estimation in which woman was held. She was 
a convenience, not a companion. A certain cur- 
riculum of domestic training was all that was 

lao 
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open to her. Education, mental discipline, were 
not so much as thought of. Childhood was hardly 
ended before wifehood began, and she had no 
voice, as a general thing, in the selection of a 
husband. She was not at the head of the house- 
hold where her lot was cast, but was entirely 
subject to the husband and his parents. The 
mother-in-law, if so disposed, could make her as 
miserable as she pleased. She could beat her and 
make a slave of her. So could the husband. 

We have been told with the utmost frankness 
by men of the older sort that they began to beat 
their wives as soon as they were married, suppos- 
ing it necessary to do so in order to bring them 
into proper subjection; that they did it at the 
outset from principle, as something which must 
be done, or unhappy results would follow. Of 
course there were amiable people, and just as 
certainly were there morose and hard people, and 
the condition of brides would be correspondingly 
different. But the subjection of woman to a con- 
dition of ignorance and degradation was a fact 
which vould bring forth all its natural results, 
however many favorable exceptions there might 
be. Every enlightened man in the country now 
sees and knows the wretched errors of that 
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system. Nature often overcomes every obstacle, 
and in many households no doubt something of 
the true idea of the family always existed. In 
many instances there was genuine affection be- 
tween husband and wife and kindness on the part 
of parents-in-law. But the great fact, the degrada- 
tion of woman, remained, nor is the land half 
rid of it yet, great as the improvement has been. 
Look at the old-style bride. On the day of her 
marriage she stands silent in a comer while all 
others sit. She must kiss everybody's hand in- 
stead of being the honored one, as in the West. 
So long as the feast lasts she will maintain the 
same position. When it is done she will begin 
her life of drudgery. Silent, submissive, with a 
veil over her face, she will perform her duties. 
All may be strange and new and hard, but there 
is no relief. As weeks and months go by, she 
may long unutterably to go and see her mother, 
but she cannot ; she may hunger and thirst for 
a sympathizing ear in which to pour her sorrows 
— there is none ; her tears will be many, but will 
be shed under the veil. She is a mere child in 
development and experience, but life is stern. 
The only thing to do is to grow hard, and she 
will. Very likely she will be embittered, and if 
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she lives to get the power in after years and rule 
over young brides, she will make them feel what 
she has felt. It has seemed as if there were 
such, who became hard and avenged their own 
sufferings on others in the same degree that 
they had borne abuse. 

It was very difficult to make a beginning in the 
matter of education for women. The idea was 
considered visionary and vain and was jeered at. 
The early missionaries had to encounter a barrier 
of prejudice in this regard, but a beginning was 
made. With much difficulty and almost without 
expense to the parents, a score of girls were gath- 
ered to constitute a boarding school. This plan 
was followed in the several missions. The effect 
upon the girls was such that prejudice began to 
give way. They became so much more intelligent 
and companionable, had so much knowledge of 
books, especially the Scriptures, that they seemed 
to be a superior class of beings. Before long the 
desire for education became strong among the 
girls, and the parents, perceiving the advantages 
of it, desired it for their daughters. The evan- 
gelical people were the leaders in this movement ; 
the other communities slowly followed. 

Now look at the results. Girls' schools, semi- 
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naries and colleges have sprung up thick and fast 
all over the land. The era of the education of 
woman has dawned. The movement extends be- 
yond the evangelical communities. Mohammedan 
and Christian have moved in the matter. 

This movement alone is worthy to characterize 
a new age. To originate this would be an end 
great enough to justify all the expense and labor 
bestowed on this empire in all the years during 
which missions have been prosecuted. With the 
education of woman, humanity at once has two 
feet to walk on where formerly it hobbled on one. 

Of course woman's influence is felt most in 
the home, whence it radiates into the whole of 
society. How striking are the illustrations on 
every hand of the Christian training of mothers 
as seen in the next generation ! It is as if a 
leap had been made from the bottom to the 
top of a cliff. The difference between the chil- 
dren of the educated, when they come into the 
schools, and their parents when they first came 
is often such that you might think them born 
hundreds of years apart. The difference does not 
show itself simply in the external appearance, but 
in the molding and development of the mind. 
The world ought to know how great is the differ- 
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ence, at a dozen years of age, between the child 
of an educated Christian mother and the child of 
a mother who was never taught to think, never 
made to -understand the dignity of womanhood. 

I would like to show you the difference between 
an old style and a new style household. View the 
old style first. 

You enter the home. The husband or his 
father, or both of them, perhaps, with the mother, 
receive you. The bride is off at once to prepare 
coffee, or shrinks back out of sight. If she 
comes in, it is to serve. She does not speak. If 
you address her, she glances at the mother-in-law, 
as if to' say, " She speaks for me," and makes no 
reply. Another will answer the question you ask 
her. She holds her left hand across the breast in 
token of profound respect, and when the service 
is done withdraws in silence. You hear a child 
cry in the cradle. Again that look at the mother- 
in-law, who says to her : " Go nurse the baby," or, 
" Go rock the cradle." That young mother does 
not know that she is trodden upon ; she has no 
intellectual training ; she cannot read, and knows 
not how to think beyond her sphere of petty 
duties. Her husband is not her companion ; her 
children are not her own. She is an underling. 
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If those in the household are not amiable people, 
she has experience of blows also. 

I am here describing a so-called Christian 
household as it used to be, and as it is still in 
ignorant and backward regions. But even that 
unevangelized Christianity has had no little in- 
fluence in ameliorating the condition of woman 
compared with other systems. Think of every 
man having the power to divorce his wife with a 
word! Think of womanhood as devoid of re- 
spect, of female children as despised, not counted 
or mentioned as children! Think of the house 
where a boy is of much more consequence than 
his mother! 

Let us look at better things. We will enter 
another house. Knocking at the gate, we are 
admitted into a neat court by a smiling little boy, 
and are met at the door of the house by a smiling 
young woman. We are ushered into a pretty 
little parlor and seated. This young woman is a 
wife at the head of the house and the chosen 
companion of her husband by her own free con- 
sent. She comes and gives us a hearty greeting 
with a warm grasp of the hand. There is no veil 
on her face, no abject position or expression. 
Her tongue is free, her face is shining, her heart 
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is glad. Here are two or three bright children 
already longing for school. The mother is a lady. 
She speaks intelligently upon various subjects. 
She is training her little ones in the fear and love 
of God, and teaching them to think and under- 
stand. She tells them stories from the Bible, 
interests them in the best things, watches the 
words of their mouths, keeps them away from the 
bad company always met with in the street. She 
teaches them truthfulness; she never frightens 
them with hobgoblin stories to secure obedience, 
as the custom is ; she is careful to tell them no 
lies of any kind. She asks to be excused a mo- 
ment or two, that she may call her husband from 
the garden ; he will be so glad to see us. 

While she is absent, notice the contents of the 
room. See a neat center table with a pretty cover 
of crochet work, made by her own hand. On 
it is a pretty lamp, a Bible, a weekly newspaper. 
On the wall is a little bookcase. Let me tell you 
what those books are. I will read the titles : 
Pilgrim's Progress, Physical Geography, Bible Dic- 
tionary, History of the Christian Church, Baxter's 
Saints' Rest, Uncle Tom's Cabin, Commentary on 
the New Testament, three volumes, Doddridge's 
Rise and Progress, Hymn Book, Jessica's First 
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Prayer, Geography, Botany, History of the Ref- 
ormation, Moody's Sermons, Counsels to Fami- 
lies, Tip Lewis, Moral Philosophy, Sunday-school 
Lessons, and — but they are coming in ! 

We get a most hearty greeting from the hus- 
band ; the little child three years old goes all 
around and kisses our hands. The lady prepares 
delicious coffee, which she serves, smiling and 
chatting gayly. Husband and wife are happy 
in their own home, managing their house and 
their children with no interference. Love and 
good will and wisdom blossom out here. 

" Why," you exclaim, " that other house where 
we called is in the dark ages; this is in the 
light ! " 

What has made the difference } The gospel, 
and nothing else. This lady was educated in the 
seminary for girls. There she learned to love 
the Lord ; there she acquired both discipline and 
useful knowledge. She was taught what life is 
for, and how to use it. She was trained in the 
knowledge of the best things. She and her hus- 
band have been instructed in sound principles. 
Here you observe the result. 

All the homes of the enlightened people are 
not like this, but these same good principles and 
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influences have found entrance into thousands oi 
them in various degrees. The general uplift which 
has taken place is visible in many ways, notwith- 
standing numerous drawbacks and imperfections. 

"That is a very encouraging picture of pro- 
gress. But suppose some one were to say, * Much 
of the improvement manifest in the condition of 
woman is due to the incoming civilization, and 
not all of it to the gospel.* What answer would 
you make } " 

I would ask the questioner to observe the effect 
of incoming civilization without the gospel. See 
what your civilization did for the Pacific Islanders 
— such civilization as your Christless sea captains 
and sailors brought! Your highly trained and 
chivalrous Frenchmen appeared at Tahiti, where 
Christianity, peaceful and pure, had established 
its reign. The commander of those grand, civi- 
lized war ships immediately sent to the queen — 
the Christian queen — a requisition which made 
her weep! She was to furnish the civilized 
Frenchmen a certain number of her female sub- 
jects ! Civilization without the gospel ! What 
has it brought to our seaport towns in this em- 
pire } Witness the foreign rum barrels piled high, 
the streets reeking with the smell — a vice against 
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which Mohammedanism has protested in vain. 
Civilization without the principles of a pure gos- 
pel is earthly, sensual, devilish. All that saves 
the civilization of the nineteenth century from 
the moral condition of Babylon or Rome of 
old is the salt of the gospel. Civilization pour- 
ing its rum and powder into dark Africa, Chris- 
tianity struggling to keep out the abuse and 
teach the poor savages the love of God and man! 
What sights heaven looks on here below ! No ; 
civilization, without the gospel, may bring in fash- 
ion and folly and vice and profligacy and corrup- 
tion; it will never bring into family life what I 
have shown you in this household. 

There is one set of men, at least, upon the face 
of the earth who know what the pretenses of 
civilization without the gospel amount to, for 
their own eyes have seen it on all the coasts of 
the habitable world. They are the missionaries. 
Many a missionary who could brave the terrors of 
heathenism has quailed before the hellish influ- 
ence of sailors and traders from civilized lands. 
That has broken his heart. Civilized vice in the 
islands of the ocean, civilized opium in China, civi- 
lized rum in Africa, civilized scoundrelism among 
American Indians! God knows the curse they 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL IN THE FAMILY. 141 

have brought — what disaster and ruin they have 
spread abroad. 

Not that civilization is bad in itself. How good 
it is when hand in hand with purity ! But civili- 
zation in itself is not saving. Unsanctified pro- 
gress is as likely to carry downward as upward. 
Unconsecrated wealth is quite as likely to favor 
corruption as purity. Irresponsible power is more 
dangerous than weakness. 

If our nineteenth century civilization is to glory 
in anything, let it glory in the Lord Jesus Christ. 
To him it owes its existence ; without him it can 
do nothing. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

A MORNING WALK. 

T70R variety's sake, between two talks on the 
^ veranda I will introduce a morning walk in 
the town and in the paths and fields near by it. 

Through the gate of thick plank that opens 
into these premises, we pass into the narrow street. 
At once we are in a different world. Very crooked 
is the street, very narrow. With a cane extended 
you can reach either wall. They are mud walls 
six or seven feet high, with doors opening into the 
courts of the dwellings on either side. Here are 
some specimens of what we see in an Oriental 
street : — 

The first thing you notice is that women are 
standing in the doors looking out, perhaps from 
curiosity to see who passes, perhaps to look 
after children whose only playground is here. 
If Mohammedans, they quickly draw their head- 
kerchiefs over their faces as they observe our 
coming. 

142 
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What is the matter with the dogs? Barking 
and fighting furiously, they rush by and scuffle 
about our feet, causing the ladies to utter faint 
shrieks. Never fear; they are not attacking us. 
This is a manifestation of not thirty, but three 
thousand years* war among the street dogs. 
There is neither peace nor truce, and never will 
be. The different clans of dogs, occupying dif- 
ferent quarters of the town, are sworn enemies 
to each other. They will never cease marauding ; 
hungry dogs are always trespassing on the quar- 
ters of others. No sooner is such a sneak seen 
around a comer, than the first dog of the 
quarter that observes it begins to bark with 
angry energy. Every one of the clan hears, 
and rushes to the fray. The intruder fights at 
first, then, overpowered, retreats, but is sure to 
be surrounded and to suffer before he escapes. 
So every Oriental city presents the spectacle of 
one eternal dog fight, in one quarter or another. 
See! this invader is scurrying down the street, 
with the whole pack after him. He is overhaufed, 
stumbles, and rolls over, springs up, and snaps 
right and left and is bitten left and right ; yelps 
and runs again, escaping from the quarter after 
half a dozen such encounters, with a torn and 
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lopping ear, bleeding foot, tail at half-mast, 
or lower. 

Beware ! here is a straw cart drawn by two 
buffaloes. There is scarcely room for us to 
squeeze past by the wall. The animals look wild ; 
they do not know what sort of beings we are. 
"Look out!" says the driver, "lest an accident 
happen here." He stands between us and the 
buffaloes* horns, while we pass next the wall. 
Are these creatures vicious } Hardly that ; but 
they are suspicious of strange costumes, and 
might use their huge horns in a narrow passage 
on such outlandish-looking beings as we are. 

Here is a bevy of barefoot, bareheaded chil- 
dren playing at — marbles, is it } It is analo- 
gous to that. They are pitching, not marbles, 
but sheep's knee bones, which are near enough 
round to roll fairly well. Why does one boy take 
another on his back when he pitches a bone.? 
Really, I cannot tell you. Perhaps the reason is 
the same as that which accounts for your wear- 
ing that unreasonable silk hat — it *s the fashion ! 

By the way, I just heard a little boy shouting to 
his fellows gazing after us, -and saying, concerning 
one of you, " Is that a man, or is it something 
else, without a beard, and a long black pail on bis 
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head ? " To tell the truth, it seems ridiculous to 
them to shave clean and wear a tall hat ! 

Here we pass a Turkish woman. She covers 
her face entirely and turns it to the wall till we 
are past. 

What is this? A great stone mortar by the 
street side, with three women standing around 
it pounding something, each with a heavy pestle 
having a long thick snout and an equally long 
handle at right angles. What are they pound- 
ing.? They are hulling wheat. The mortar has 
an egg-shaped excavation, capable of contain- 
ing one or two bushels. The wheat is moistened 
in the mortar and pounded with these heavy 
pestles. See them come down successively, thud, 
thud, thud, and again thud, thud, thud, for an 
hour or more, till the severe friction of the blows, 
together with its moistened condition, takes off 
the thin, transparent hull from every kernel of 
wheat. It is then dried and winnowed. But 
Solomon tells us that were you to put the fool 
in the mortar and bray him with the wheat never 
so thoroughly, you would not be able to separate 
his foolishness from him, it adheres so much more 
tenaciously than the hull to the wheat. " Is that 
the meaning of that proverb } " you say. " I see 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



146 TALKS ON THE VERANDA. 

at once that it must be. I did not realize that 
Solomon was so humorous ! " 

Here we pass a fountain. Several women stand 
with their vessels of earthenware or copper, wait- 
ing for them to be filled with the stream, which 
flows none too bountifully. The lack of water — 
what misery it causes ! A high stage of civiliza- 
tion can never be reached till the want of water is 
much more abundantly supplied than it has been 
hitherto. This one small stream must supply two 
dozen houses ; it is not an oversupply for three 
houses. 

Pick your way through the mud and scattered 
straw. We meet all manner of men — the Turk- 
ish gentleman, with his long, loose fur robe ; the 
day laborer, with his rough attire, and colored 
scarf wrapped round his fezy or red cap; the 
Turkish lady with dark veil and robe covering 
the whole person, head and all; woodmen, 
driving twenty donkeys with loads of wood 
from the mountains strapped upon their backs; 
beggars holding out a hand or a basin; men on 
horseback, clattering over the rude pavement, and 
spattering the water that stands in the central 
gutter over all passers-by, as they manifest their 
horsemanship. 
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See that stork's nest of sticks on the mosque 
roof ! When spring returns the pair will be there 
again. The only sound they make is the rattle 
produced by rapidly clapping their long mandibles 
together. 

At the border of the town as we emerge, we 
pass by the dunghills, where all refuse from the 
town is cast forth. After this we are in the more 
agreeable open fields. The mountains are bare 
of forests ; a little low shrubbery alone is seen ; 
the fields are without fences ; all is brown, on 
plain and mountain, except the vineyards with 
their fruit trees, and the English walnuts, whose 
thick spreading green enlivens the environs of 
the city. 

Here is a Scripture lesson for you. Notice that 
great walnut down near the water course. Its 
branches are forty feet long, extending horizon- 
tally. Men and animals love its shade in summer. 
Bushels of nuts are shaken down from its boughs. 
No matter how severe the drought, that tree is 
always green and flourishing — on to December 
days. Now read what is said in the First Psalm 
about the man whose delight is in the law of the 
Lord : " He shall be like a tree planted by the 
rivers of water, that bringeth forth his fruit in his 
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season; his leaf also shall not wither; and what- 
soever he doeth shall prosper." 

Now, stand by this threshing floor, not twenty 
rods from the tree. Here the wheat has been 
beaten out by the sledges with sharp flints in their 
bottoms, and by the feet of the oxen and buffaloes 
that drew them. The straw was cut fine in the 
process, and the chafif was carried by the wind all 
over the ground and away over the city, the finer 
portions of it entering our windows and settling 
on our furniture, so that daily dusting afforded 
little relief. Now read that other verse, in the 
Psalm : " The ungodly are not so : but are like the 
chaff which the wind driveth away.** Can you 
think of any stronger contrast than that of the 
tree by the rivers of water and the chaff of the 
threshing floor? 

What are those animals scattered on yonder 
slope ? They are sheep and goats. Can you dis- 
tinguish sheep from goats ? No. Can I } Yes ; 
fairly well. How } Most of the sheep are white ; 
most of the goats are black, or black and white, 
or dark. Also, even at a considerable distance, 
the goat may, with a little watching, be distin- 
guished by its habits. It loves to climb up steep 
rocks ; it stands on its hind feet to reach up after 
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foliage on shrubs. I have always believed that 
this habit of standing on two feet, together with 
the goat's beard, and half-human aspect while so 
standing, originated such mythical ideas as that 
of Pan. 

We come up with the shepherd on the hill- 
side. How wretchedly poor and ragged he is! 
Ah ! where is the idyllic character ? Where is 
the gay attire? Where is the fancy crook and 
the pipe he should be playing? And where 
is the shepherdess? Must we come down to 
believing that the shepherds to whom the 
angels appeared on Judaean hills were such 
tattered, sun-burned beings as this? I fear we 
must. The Messiah was first revealed to the 
lowliest, as the place of his nativity was the 
meanest among men. Oh, the difference be- 
tween poetry and fact! 

" What is this flower blossoming so abundantly 
on the dry, brown fields ? " 

It is heliotrope. 

" What are these queer structures by the water 
course ? " 

They are native mills. The water is confined 
in a flume twenty feet high, and issuing at the 
bottom, through a collar six inches in diameter. 
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strikes on the floats of a rude wheel connected 
with the millstones. 

" Does this make good flour ? " 

Yes ; better than your finest mills. 

" How so ? " 

It is not so fine and is not bolted. All the 
properties of the wheat are retained in the flour. 
The bread made of this flour meets the demands 
of the human system better than that from which 
the bolt has extracted some of the most important 
elements. 

•' Does that account for the rows of pearly teeth 
which we see in the mouths of these village 
people } " 

It does in part; but there are other . reasons, 
no doubt. 

Let us go a little way up the steep, and rest 
there. What a fine view of the city, the great 
plain, and the mountains all about it! What a 
beautiful atmosphere! How lovely might this 
land be, if love prevailed in human hearts, with 
the well-being which love brings ! 

" Do you never despair about the prevalence of 
that dominion of Love, in our miserable world } " 

No ; I never despair, because I always see that 
Love is in the world. It shines in the morning 
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sun ; it beams in the face of every little flower ; 
it holds every cluster of fruit suspended from its 
fingers ; it breathes in the air ; it glitters in the 
dew ; it sparkles in the night sky ; it envelops 
us with the soft blue of the heavens ; it softens 
every mother's face, even the worst ; it pulsates 
in human pity; it throbs in the gospel that is 
preached to all nations. Sin has the world, but 
Love is in it, and never leaves it. Love will stay 
and prevail at last. Then, how sweet will be the 
light resting on mountain and plain ! Shall we 
be here to see that light } Who can tell ? I hope 
we shall. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE GOSPEL IN EVERYDAY LIFE. 

\T 7E have many questions to ask. One of 
^ ^ them is this : Where, according to your 
observation, does the gospel in this land en- 
counter the severest struggle? Where is the 
hardest battle fought in maintaining the princi- 
ples of the New Testament in their purity ? " 

That is a deep question. As far as the visible 
struggle is concerned the hardest battle is fought 
— I say it without hesitation — in common lifcy in 
the ordering of everyday conduct and conversa- 
tion, everyday example. 

"And do you aver that this test, under these 
circumstances, is more crucial than even the test 
of persecution, of loss and disaster, of the rend- 
ing of family ties, of bonds and imprisonment 
and ignominy.?" 

Yes; I do. Those things are generally epi- 
sodes ; common life is history. The natural heroic 
spirit in man will often go far in sustaining him 
under temporary stress. Even pride may sustain 
one, as it does the savage Indian under torture. 
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It is astonishing what things men will do and 
endure rather than be called cowards. Human 
obstinacy often goes a long way. I have known 
persons to be very courageous and persistent in 
a bad cause — have known them to endure years 
of suffering rather than yield their personal will. 
Simply to have one's way, even in a matter of 
minor importance, may become the great aim of 
life. I have seen it. It does not follow that en- 
durance of persecution can always be accounted 
for in this way. It simply suffices to account for 
man's course in some exceptional cases. Gener- 
ally those who bear persecution to any consid- 
erable extent do it out of honest conviction, 
whether they are right or wrong. The fact is, 
persecution is in itself a wrong. The man who 
is persecuted even for error is right in holding 
that others have no right to persecute him. Con- 
scious of this, he easily justifies his whole posi- 
tion to his own satisfaction. 

Consistency of conduct in common life is the 
grand test here. The fine Christianity of any one 
day or week is no sufficient test. It is the fine 
Christianity of every day that tells the story. It 
is easier for an army to make a Balaklava charge 
than to endure an all-day pounding, as at Water- 
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loo. It is easier for a boatman to make a fine 
spurt than to row all day. It is easier to shout 
hallelujah on a mountain top in the morning than 
to bear burden and heat through the long dusty 
valley. 

If you wish to know how the test works here, 
notice what I have to say about its action in some 
particular departments. 

Take the matter of trade. I think the Chris- 
tian merchant has about the hardest time of all. 
I have sometimes questioned the possibility of 
being at the same time a consistent Christian and 
a successful merchant in this land. I see you 
smile, as much as to say: "I have often enter- 
tained the same query at home." But I shall 
show you that the difficulty is greater here. Now 
understand me ; I do not accept the opinion, so 
often expressed by travelers, that all tradesmen in 
the East are unmitigated liars. These travelers 
are mistaken and lack information. Chaflfering, 
as all but universally practiced here, is not neces- 
sarily lying. The standard of prices is often not 
fixed, and trade becomes like an auction ; it is 
done by bidding. The buyer says : " So much." 
The seller says : " No ; so much." The buyer says 
again : "So much, then." "No," says the seller; 
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" SO much ; " naming a less sum than before. So 
they go on till they agree, and the sale is made. 
I have concluded that the seller as often gets less 
than a normal price as more. It is a vicious sys- 
tem, or rather lack of system. The more trade 
grows, the more fixed prices become. Still it is 
true that the temptations of trade are so great as 
to test the mettle of a Christian man to the ut- 
most. The man who walks uprightly and deals 
fairly through the years of mercantile life is 
better tested than the one who has endured the 
onset of persecution for a few weeks or months. 
Again, the test of social life is very severe. 
The movement of custom is like that of a glacier. 
It acts slowly but with terrible force; it grinds 
up everything in its way : it plows through rocks 
and tears off mountain sides ; the hills that tower 
above it escape, but their sides get terribly rasped. 
The Christian towers above custom, but his sides 
are torn and ground day by day, year by year. If 
a man be a loose rock, he will be borne away and 
dumped with the d6bris on the moraine. One 
may resist custom for a little while, but month by 
month it grows harder and harder. At length, 
some day you notice that the rock has started 
from its base ; later you see it turned quite round ; 
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later still, it is moving off with the rest ! A hu- 
man being becomes at length weary of resistance. 
As he grows older, the longing for peace and rest 
grows upon him. There has always been to me 
a touch of terror in that passage : " He that en- 
dureth to the end shall be saved." Ah, there's 
the rub ! Yes, the rub of years is the great test. 
I know why the Lord taught us to pray for daily 
strength, daily nourishment, daily bread. I doubt 
whether any character can be sufficiently tested 
except by time. To persist in a course which 
displeases one's neighbors, to be odd, to become 
estranged from acquaintances, to be the constant 
subject of remark is hard and wearies the .spirit. 
The soldier carries his haversack cheerfully and 
lightly for an hour, but it grows dreadfully heavy 
in an all-day march. So with the burden of re- 
proach, which the conscientious Christian must 
carry because he will not conform to the world. 

Take another example of the temptations of 
common life — the temptation to indulge in old 
and sinful habits, as habits of anger or peevish- 
ness or sloth or penuriousness. I see you are 
smiling again I 

"It is no smiling matter, but you are all the 
time describing so exactly the very temptations 
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that most beset and most try our Christian people 
at home that I have to smile at the idea of their 
being peculiarly Asiatic. Why, my brother, we 
have Christians able to stand heroically though 

... * earth against [their souls] engage. 

And hellish darts be hurled, 
[Yet they] can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world.' 

And yet the steady, year-long pressure of the 
milder sort of the world's opposition overcomes 
them at last and they give way ; the long-contin- 
ued pain of resisting natural inclination to indul- 
gence in something that is unchristian, the down- 
ward-gravitating force of some old habit gets the 
better of them in time, and they swerve, they 
falter, they fall. They rise, they go staggering, 
and live inconsistent lives. Is it Apollyon as- 
saulting them } Is it giant Grim or Despair } 
No ; it is the * weights and the sins that so easily 
beset* them. When I asked the original ques- 
tion, I was almost sure you would answer as you 
have. I feel that the same thing is true every- 
where — the severest test of Christian principle 
is the test of everyday life." 

Yes; but a host of Christians console them- 
selves with this thought and make themselves 
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believe that they are really enduring this lifelong, 
eyeryday test quite bravely — "dying daily," as 
they say — when in fact their consistency is but 
fancied, their lives selfish and careless, lacking 
alike in love to God and to man. 

" What needs to be done, not simply to intro- 
duce Christianity into the world, but to infuse the 
spirit of Christianity into men's lives ? " 

We must comprehend clearly not only that we 
are to confess Christ before men, but that we are 
daily to " live the life that we now live in the flesh 
by the faith of the Son of God/' Notwithstand- 
ing all the Lord has said or all we can say, a 
frightful proportion of Christian professors seem 
bent on believing that all they need to do is to 
enlist, wear the uniform, and appear on dress- 
parade every Sunday in order to be acknowledged 
and acceptable soldiers of Christ ! Soldiers in- 
deed ! — coddling self ; living for personal grati- 
fication ! " Dying daily " ! What mockery ! We 
cannot shut our eyes to the fact that there is 
a host in the Church, myriad in number, who 
differ from the careless world only in profession. 
It is sadly, solemnly true. These thoughts would 
weigh us down into pessimism, but there are 
weights to balance. There is a hidden host — 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL IN EVERYDAY LIFE, * 159 

not seven thousand, but a multitude greater than 
you or I can number — of souls that struggle 
daily, perhaps, with many falls and many tears to 
live by higher principles than those of the com- 
mon world ; who see the high ideal of the Christ- 
life and long and languish for it. There are not 
a few such outside the ranks of the Christian pro- 
fession. There are hypocrites in the Church and 
there are elect souls outside of it. There are 
dark crater-holes in the light part of the moon 
and there are illuminated peaks in the dark part. 
There are loaded magnets striving to point to 
the pole, but unable to get free of the weights 
that hold them. 

" We have been speaking of the temptations of 
common life — of their slow but terrible power. 
Now tell me, do you see the gospel triumph not- 
withstanding these temptations.? Do you see 
those who have accepted it persevering unto the 
end } Do you see people after conversion * trans- 
formed by the renewing of their minds,' and not 
afterwards again * conformed to this world ' } In 
other words, do you see the gospel, after its ac- 
ceptance, bringing forth its appropriate fruits ? *' 

How am I to understand that question } Do 
you mean to ask whether the converts generally 
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are model saints, superior to those found, or even 
expected, in the rank and file of church members 
at home ? That is, will you be disappointed and 
feel missionary ardor cooling if I tell you that 
the saint-producing power of the gospel in mission 
fields is not greater than it is at home ? 

"I had not expected such a question as that. 
To tell the honest truth, I am afraid I have been 
hoping to see more remarkable gospel fruits in 
mission fields than I have been accustomed to 
expect in the home field. I suspect there is, on 
the part of the Church, a tacit demand that it be 
so. The absurdity of the thing never came up 
so squarely before my mind till this moment. 
Come to think of it, common sense, as well as 
Christian sense, would lead us to expect less of, 
and to be much more forbearing toward, those 
who have had comparatively little instruction and 
whose ancestors have had none, or almost none, 
than in the case of those who have been trained 
from infancy — yes, whose training began, as the 
New England philosopher has said, 'a hundred 
years before they were bom.* " 

Yet a great many people, if they were told 
that converts on mission fields are no better on an 
average than professing Christians at home, would 
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refuse longer to give money for missions ! Is it 
not so ? 

" I am afraid it is." 

How utterly unreasonable that is ! And yet — 
let us see ! Who is it that refuses to sustain 
missions on such grounds ? Is it not the more 
formal, worldly, and lifeless portion of professors ? 
Yes ? Then it amounts to saying. Unless the 
converted heathen are better than we are, we will 
spend no more money in converting them. I am 
not sure that it is so very unreasonable from that 
point of view ! 

But, seriously, in a comparison of sainthood 
of the average church members at home with 
those in mission fields, before a judge sufficiently 
wise and impartial, I think that the latter would 
not suffer. Take almost any fair test, such as 
earnest struggle against temptation, cross-bearing 
of various kinds, patience under persecution, self- 
denial, benevolence, faithfulness in attendance 
upon Christian duty, prayerfulness, confession of 
faults, love, and kindness — I suspect that the 
assay would yield a larger per cent of gold in the 
mission churches than in those at home. There 
is no possibility of making such an assay, and 
any thought of comparison may be unprofitable. 
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I only mean to say that until we are ashamed of 
the gospel at home we have no occasion to be 
ashamed of it abroad. The truth is that, however 
much of the spurious there may be, at home or 
abroad, there is so much of the genuine that we 
have reason at all times to thank God and take 
courage. 

I had almost forgotten to answer your first 
question. We do see, in common life, abundant 
and beautiful gospel fruits. In the relinquish- 
ment of old and evil habits, from highway rob- 
bery to indulgence in drink and narcotics; in 
the cultivation of virtue in all departments of 
life ; in increase of kindly feeling and the forgiv- 
ing spirit ; in the progress of moral purity ; in the 
improvement of the family ; in the more wise and 
tender treatment of children ; in the growth of 
sympathy with the unfortunate ; in the rising tide 
of benevolent effort ; in the increase of public 
spirit ; in the cultivation of the principles of 
honesty and truthfulness ; in the growth of intel- 
ligence and desire for the better education of 
the rising generation ; in the aspiration toward a 
higher standard of intellectual and social life and 
civilization, — the advance is very great. The in- 
fluence has gone far outside of the professed evan- 
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gelical body and to some extent affected multi- 
tudes. The country is not the same country that 
it was without the simple, intelligible gospel, not 
the same that it would still be had that gospel not 
come. I know that, in numberless instances, the 
cause of truth has been wounded in the house of 
its friends, — brought into disrepute by the scan- 
dalous conduct of its professors, — more hurt than 
by all the fiery darts of the wicked one and his 
emissaries from outside. In what land has that 
not been the case } Yet the effect of the gospel 
is as evident as that of a spring sun. There is 
just as much opportunity for cavil as any one may 
desire to improve. In March days, while one is 
remarking on the breaking up of winter, the sing- 
ing of bluebirds, the opening of the trailing arbu- 
tus blossom and the violet, another may point 
to the snowbanks yet undissolved and cry scorn- 
fully : " Behold your summer ! " The slanderer 
will always do as he has done — charge upon 
Christ the demonism He is casting out ; charge to 
the church the sin it is fighting against ; charge 
to the sun the snowbanks it has not yet been 
able to melt ; charge to religion the guile of its 
counterfeits. 

It is the same old battle with Diabolus without 
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and Diabolonians within. Really, the vindication 
of Christianity against its traducers must be in the 
lives of its professors rather than in the tomes of 
its defenders. The real field of apologetics is the 
field of common life. The way in which Chris- 
tians buy and sell, eat and drink, speak, act, and 
look, must decide the estimation in which Chris- 
tianity is held in this world. 

And how that solemnizes life ! What a differ- 
ence it would make if men in general put the 
same estimate upon the character of Christians 
which some Cappadocian robbers, a few years 
ago, put upon the truthfulness of an evangelical 
brother, whom they had seized upon the road and 
relieved of his purse ! After the robbery, as they 
were dividing the spoils, the brother being still 
a prisoner in their hands, they fell into a quarrel 
over a piece of money the value of which they 
did not understand. Likely to come to blows 
with one another, they appealed to their victim, 
saying, " You are a Protestant ; you don't lie. 
Divide this money for us ; we cannot do it with- 
out a quarrel." The good brother apportioned 
among them the contents of his own purse in an 
equitable manner, receiving an acknowledgment 
for his services, and scarcely knowing whether to 
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feel sorrow for the loss of his money or satisfac- 
tion for the estimation in which he was held, 
even among highwaymen. The reputation gainecl 
was worth more than all the money that could 
be lost. " Who steals my purse steals trash " ; 
the " good name " is far more precious, and this 
the good man kept. Oh, that such things might 
be said and thought of Christians always and 
everywhere ! 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE GOSPEL IN THE SCHOOL. 

"VT'OU seem to have here an important educa- 
* tional center. Your grounds, your build- 
ings, your appointments, the large number of 
young people gathered here seem to indicate 
an advanced stage of progress. Now this is the 
proper time and place to get light on a subject 
which has been much discussed, and which to me 
is not entirely clear. That subject is The Gospel 
and Education. There seems to be, practically 
at least, considerable difference in ideas about 
the relations of the two. What is that relation ? 
Why do you pursue the plan of developing high 
schools and colleges at all ? Why do you not 
simply preach the gospel to the people, and leave 
all secular education to take care of itself, like all 
other matters of civilization.?" 

Not asking any one to accept my ideas as ulti- 
mate truth, I will say that to myself the whole 
subject has for years appeared as clear as the 
outline of yonder mountains against the evening 
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sky. It seems to me that many get mystified 
in consequence of starting on a wrong track at 
the outset. What is education ? Does it always 
mean the same thing? Has it the same spirit 
and aim in missionary and other evangelical insti- 
tutions as in the average university ? There is 
confusion here, and consequently useless discus- 
sion. One of my best teachers used to say 
to us, "Gentlemen, before you discuss, always 
define." This is the way I look at it. Education 
in the secular sense, as secular men look upon it 
and for secular purposes, has no place in mission 
work. Neither is that what evangelical Christen- 
dom cries out for. Neither does that at all sat- 
isfy Christian communities anywhere. Therefore, 
though every state have its university, and though 
that institution be made to rival the Sorbonne, 
Christian people will insist on having separate 
institutions wherein their children may be edu- 
cated, not simply as beings whose sphere is to 
be this life, but as men in the Christian sense, 
immortals,* whose sphere is time and eternity. 
Hence, however many and magnificent the secu- 
lar institutions, our Christian people will have 
their Christian colleges. To these, though they 
may be log colleges, struggling with poverty 
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in the woods, Christian people will send their sons 
and daughters because they recognize them as 
of a higher grade. The mere university is not 
high enough in its ideal for them. It has no 
such grasp on immortality as they desire; it 
does not develop, as it ought, the grandest 
of manhood. So in our own country, our most 
deeply, fervently Christian institutions, whether 
largely endowed or not, will always be among 
the most permanently influential. If I had the 
privilege of saying one thing to our Christian 
colleges at home, embarrassed, many of them, 
for want of means, and struggling to increase 
their facilities, I would say: Do not be troubled 
about the far greater financial advancement of 
less pronouncedly Christian institutions; seek 
first the kingdom of God, and his righteous- 
ness, and all these things shall be added unto 
you. For that you exist ; that, and not secular 
favor, is the anchor that holds you. 

By all this I mean to say that there is a great 
difference in the fundamental ideas of education 
held by different classes of people. The mission- 
ary educational institutions, like the genuine 
Christian colleges at home, are founded on the 
idea that Christian character smd true manhood 
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are one. Nothing else is so vital in evangelical 
enterprise, at home or abroad, as the development 
of the best Christian character. Now Christian 
character may exist in ignorance and superstition, 
but it is not the best, not the most influential. 
One can neglect all painstaking education, and 
send forth into the field an army of bushwhackers. 
They will do some service in some circumstances. 
The Lord sometimes endows such with remark- 
able power. He can make Samson strong enough 
and a jawbone tough enough to slay a thousand 
Philistines. It does not follow that it is wise 
to send out a regiment armed with asses' jaws. 
Ignorant men have done good service as evan- 
gelists. It is not generally wise to employ such, 
if it can be avoided. 

" I see your point clearly enough ; there can be 
no dispute about that part of it. Some other 
things are not so clear. Are you simply edu- 
cating preachers in these institutions } " 

No. A comparatively small proportion of all 
who attend our schools will become preachers of 
the gospel directly and officially. 

"On what ground, then, do you carry on so 
large a work in general education ? " 

The experience of fifty years or more has 
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brought the missionaries to the position they now 
occupy in advanced fields. Ignorance is not the 
only obstacle we have to meet in the endeavor 
to raise up an excellent and efficient evangelical 
ministry. Unfitness for it, whatever be the 
cause, is equally damaging. There are as many 
sorts of unfitness as there are characteristics in 
men. The more one's experience is enlarged, the 
more the difficulty of making a wise selection of 
candidates for the Christian ministry grows upon 
him. We now know that the old way — taking 
up and freely educating for the ministry those 
who appear well on short acquaintance — is a 
very childish, a very unsafe way. There must be 
a deal more of testing and sifting. The best 
method of testing and sifting we have found is to 
afford young people the possibility of liberal edu- 
cation, through their own effort, they meeting, 
in general, their own expenses. In this process 
their character, or want of it, is brought out under 
our own eyes as teachers. We can with this 
advantage make the best selection of those who 
may profitably be taken under special training for 
official evangelical work. We have the same 
reason for expecting theological classes to be 
developed out of college classes which you have 
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at home. In this way the students are both 
better prepared and better tested. 

" That certainly is sound and good, as a hun- 
dred years' experience has proved in our country. 
I see, then, that a wise prosecution of this work 
has connected with it much painstaking and 
expense." 

It has, though very slight compared with what 
we spend for the same purpose at home. But I 
have not done with the matter. Though the 
development of a good native ministry is a prime 
object in our educational system, that is not all, 
by any means. I shall show you before I am 
done how mighty an instrumentality this is in 
many ways. Many young men and young women 
are by this means brought into the field as 
teachers. Now in all mission fields the position 
and work of the teacher are exceedingly important. 
In the field of evangelical labor here the dis- 
tinction between preacher and teacher, as far as 
influence is concerned, is not very marked. In 
very many cases the teacher in a town or 
village officiates as preacher also. Whether he 
does or not, his influence is very great in the 
community, and it is highly important that he, or 
she, be an intelligent, educated, broadened person. 
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So, then, we have from our system not merely the 
advantage of securing a better ministry, but add 
that of securing a large force of thoroughly quali- 
fied and disciplined Chrisian teachers. 

" It follows, then, that both evangelization and 
education depend on the efficient prosecution of 
the system you are pursuing." 

Certainly. But I have not done with the 
matter yet. Those who neither become preach- 
ers nor teachers, whether young men or young 
women, generally become leading individuals in 
the communities where they reside. They are 
likely, if taught and guided and prayed for and 
cared for as they should be in a Christian school, 
to become renewed in heart and life, and, what- 
ever their calling may be, in a land like this they 
become so different from others in feeling, life, 
and influence as to help on immensely the cause 
of truth and purity. Those of them who become 
doctors or merchants, or follow any other profes- 
sion, will in all probability be among those who 
"prepare the way of the Lord," who uphold 
righteousness and truth, stand up against corrup- 
tion, help on good causes, show public spirit, help 
to make their countrymen better. The women so 
^dupated will be found l;>oth stronger and finer 
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than others. They will be the leaders of their 
sex in all good things. Do you not see how great 
a gain this is ? 

But there is still more to be said. These edu- 
cated people become heads of families — 

" Ah ! I see. And they bring up their children 
in the principles they have acquired in school or 
college — one of the weightiest of all the points 
made. It is all as clear as day ! I wonder that I 
could not always see the whole subject in this 
plain light. Well, now, that is satisfactory ! " 

Hold ! there is still more to be said. It is 
not a vain thing for wide and general influence, 
when Evangelical Religion becomes pioneer and 
leader in sound and thorough education. When, 
coming to bring salvation, she brings science and 
civilization with her, demonstrating the fact that 
she not only ushers in the dawn of immortal hope, 
but brings the era of better things in earthly life, 
is that a small consideration > Is the liberation 
of human minds from ignorance, from childish- 
ness, from littleness, from folly, less a boon to 
man than the liberation of the body from paraly- 
sis, from fever, from hunger — ministrations to 
which Christ so largely gave himself } 

" No, indeed. The compassion that liberates 
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the mind is yet more effectively bestowed than 
that which stops with the body." 

Yet there are those to this day who disapprove 
of missionaries entering upon the business of 
education. They would have them do nothing 
but itinerant preaching. Their ideal is a man 
standing under a palm tree or banyan, with an 
open Bible, preaching to a company of half-naked 
heathen. There is, to their minds, something 
saintly or heroic about such work. The sober 
truth is that these ideas are mostly sentimental, 
and the truly effective missionary life is much 
more homely and plodding than romantic. 

" I frankly declare myself fully satisfied as to 
the wisdom of the system you are pursuing. But 
as this is an all-important matter, one involving 
no small difficulty in many ways, permit me to ask 
another and a very plain question. Do all the 
schools, seminaries, and colleges established in 
the interest of evangelization actually attain to 
the great end you have so forcibly set forth ; or 
is it a beautiful ideal, not realized in practice } " 

I shall give a plain and somewhat sad answer. 
There are educational trains that seem to get de- 
railed. Once off the track, there are not jack- 
screws enough to raise and re-rail them. In more 
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than one land, including the United States, there 
are institutions established as Christian, as evan- 
gelical, which cannot hold with unyielding grasp 
and unabated zeal the principle: First the king- 
dom of God. The purposes of Christian educa- 
tion are the same at home and abroad. If some 
institutions in foreign lands, originally evangel- 
ical, fail to keep the evangelical character as 
strongly and fearlessly as they ought, so do some 
at home. Why should the system be condemned 
abroad, any more than at home, on account of 
these } The difficulty of sustaining them at high 
evangelical level may certainly be supposed to 
be much greater abroad than at home. I do not 
think there are many failures in the missions. 
There is sometimes lack of gratifying success, 
and there are various grades of success. 

"In cases where there is failure, or partial 
failure, what is the reason } " 

Fear of man in this, as in many other matters, 
is a fruitful cause of weakness and failure. It is 
very hard in any country to hold to principle and 
take a decided course, when, to all appearance, it 
must be at the sacrifice of the good will of those 
for whose enlightenment we are laboring. I do 
not know whether any man, save the man Christ 
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Jesus, has ever been able totally to disregard pop- 
ularity. He did not allow it to influence him at 
all. There are those, enough of them, who de- 
clare their indifference to it. There are men in 
the world who seem to court unpopularity, and 
delight in setting themselves against popular 
ideas. That is simply another way of seeking 
popularity with a class — the class who admire 
that way, and there are many. No evangelical 
institution of learning can possibly escape the 
contemptuous criticism of the worldly, the skep- 
tical, the conceited. It is impossible for it to 
avoid being set down, in the estimation of these 
classes which comprise the majority, as over- 
religious, antiquated, or bigoted. This reproach 
will be constant, so long as the institution keeps 
its character, and as years pass it becomes hard 
to bear. None but the most spiritual teacher, or 
body of teachers, will stand up against it. Any 
who have weakness in the knees will bow, at 
least a little, before the image which the Nebu- 
chadnezzar of the world sets up — just enough 
to avoid being cast into the furnace of criticism. 
Every man likes to show a success in the enter- 
prise he is managing, and few can wholly sep- 
arate the idea of success from visible success. 
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Success in a school seems to involve numbers in 
attendance and applause. A large patronage is im- 
possible with a course which displeases the people. 
There are ways of slipping around the issue 
without encountering it ; ways of keeping up the 
appearance of adherence to evangelical principles 
without practically bringing them to bear on 
individuals. The school, whatever its professed 
principle and purpose, which does not lay heavy 
obligation on the individual conscience of the stu- 
dent, which does not make a serious business 6f 
wakening the sluggish and careless, does not 
always and everywhere accord the first place to 
the Lord and Master, does not cherish his sacred 
and solemn presence more than anything or all 
things else, is already out of the way, has already 
departed from the purpose for which it was pro- 
fessedly established. 

There is a way in which these schools and col- 
leges may be spoiled for their mission, while those 
who conduct them are unaware of the reason, 
even if they are aware of the fact. Teachers 
may be true and devoted; but the school itself 
may be so largely composed of bad elements that 
all good influences are nullified, or nearly so. 
Every closely associated community has a trend. 
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If the majority of students in any institution, or 
if the prevailing influence of students, be evil, the 
school will take its character from them. The evil 
is in the ascendant, and the influence the school 
exerts as a whole is evil. If two thirds of the 
students are infidels, the influence of the institu- 
tion will be against Christianity. If the majority 
of them are wicked, the influence of the institu- 
tion will be likely to be the opposite of what is 
intended. Christian schools, so called, which are 
unable to preserve a strong and decided sentiment 
in the body of the pupils in favor of Christian 
belief and Christian life have no right to continue 
and to receive support as Christian schools. It 
is not our business, certainly, as missionaries — I 
do not believe it is our business as Christians — to 
educate and send forth a generation of skeptics 
or of worldlings. That is furnishing ammunition 
to the wrong army ; it is helping the wrong cause. 
There is no necessity of our being narrow and 
no excuse for our being sectarian ; but we are 
bound to be Christian. We have no right as 
Christians to be serving in an institution whose 
influence on the whole does not gather with 
Christ, but scatters abroad. I think there are 
institutions of learning, carried on under the 
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Christian name, that send out as graduates ten 
students who are worldlings, skeptics, or heathen, 
to one who is Christian. I could hardly call my- 
self a Christian laborer and spend my life in that 
way. 

"I think it is indeed lamentable that such re- 
sults should follow in any case. Yet let us be 
large-minded and fair. A professor in such an 
institution might reply : ' I regret the situation as 
much as any man can. I lament the fact that so 
few go forth declared and genuine followers of 
Christ. But is it not better, even if only one 
of ten graduates becomes a Christian man, to 
accomplish that much than to leave the education 
of these men altogether in the hands of skeptics 
or heathen } And is there not hope that among 
the non-Christian, or even the anti-Christian, 
there may be not a few who in later years, after 
the experience of life, may cherish and develop 
the Christian teaching they have enjoyed in the 
institution where they studied.? Should we not 
sow beside these waters also, hoping for a growth 
and a harvest in time to come V 

I would ask a question in answer : How many 
of that class do become Christian characters in 
after life } A few. Well, what proportion of the 
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whole ? The few are much spoken of ; possibly 
one in ten, though I doubt it ; but where are the 
nine ? Is it not a fact that of those who do not 
learn to love truth and purity in student life, do 
not yield their hearts to the love and service of 
God, only a very small per cent ever do so after- 
ward? Do they not remain as a general thing 
agnostics, or listless at best ? 

" I am afraid that is the case. Yet I find there 
are men, and even societies, clinging to that 
method, and persisting in the hope that some 
way or other it will in the end serve the desired 
purpose. '* 

Yes ; and there are still many who believe that 
the people of any unevangelized land should first 
be civilized and educated before they can be 
evangelized. They would clothe the trees in the 
garden with artificial leaves and the bushes with 
artificial flowers, by way of preparing for spring. 
What will that avail } We must have the warmth 
of spring first ; the leaves and flowers follow. 

"You have spoken of the higher grade of 
schools. What degree of importance do you give 
to common schools } " 

We accord them all importance down to the 
kindergarten. Next to the child's father and 
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mother is the child's teacher. Whatever the 
home be inside, if proper educational privileges be 
wanting, the prospect is poor. The house is as if 
it stood in a field of thistles. The children will 
have school or street education. What the latter 
is we know well enough. One of our good secre- 
taries used to say that wherever the smallest 
evangelical work has developed, a school should be 
established. Our New England fathers acted on 
that principle, and wisely. Our higher schools 
exist largely in the interest of common schools. 
The production of good teachers, as has already 
been said, is one chief aim. 

How often the influence of early school days is 
decisive for life ! It is not less so here than at 
home. I often think the opportunity is still 
greater in lands where there is less of distraction 
than in our own country, where the buzz of vari- 
ous excitements is all-pervading. In how many 
instances the first holy and heavenly thoughts 
come to the young mind in the little school, 
where some good Christian girl daily instructs the 
children ! How many times has this beautiful 
history been repeated : — A little child six or 
seven years old goes to the day school, where, 
together with instruction in the rudiments of 
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knowledge, he is taught the holy words of life, 
hears the sweet stories of the Bible, and learns gos- 
pel hymns. Those little hymns and those stories 
of the Bible are carried home and repeated on the 
father's knee, in the mother's hearing. The father 
is charmed ; the mother, listening while at work, 
secretly wipes away tears from her face. The 
longing to know more of the blessed gospel is 
awakened in the hearts of the parents. They 
seek opportunities to hear it wherever it is de-^ 
clared most plainly. They ask the children to 
read the Testament to them ; they become en- 
lightened and trust in Jesus with a personal 
faith and consecration. Little children are, to a 
large extent, the leaders of humanity. How can 
we slight them } 

It is true that much exaggeration has been in- 
dulged in as to the final determination of charac- 
ter in man while he is a very little child. The 
formative period extends through youth. Yet it 
is true that childhood is the most impressible 
period of life. We must recognize this. That is 
one reason why it is so important that those in 
the higher schools be brought under the best 
Christian influences — a strong reason why col- 
leges and seminaries should be decidedly Chris- 
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tlan in character. It is a thousand pities if such 
institutions turn out unholy, unprincipled, or skep- 
tical teachers for the rising generation. The evil 
tends to grow worse and worse. When the in- 
structors of children are evil the minds of the 
young are sown full of thistle seed and produce 
a bad harvest. 

There is an interesting and painful phase of 
this whole subject. We are oftentimes not per- 
mitted to take advantage of a favorable oppor- 
tunity for the development of Christian education. 
Golden opportunities have been lost in this land 
for want of means and men, and now the diffi- 
culties are vastly increased. Nothing can be more 
foolish than for evangelical laborers to spend their 
main strength on middle-aged people to the neglect 
of children and youth. 

"You are right. People no longer wait till 
colts are three or four years old before they train 
them. The old way was to let them attain their 
growth, and then 'break' them. Many vehicles 
and many limbs and heads were broken in the pro- 
cess. They now begin the training while the colts 
are still running with their dams, that they may 
grow up accustomed to the harness, the wagon, 
and the road. That proves far better. I like 
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another figure better, however. Christ says : 
* Feed my lambs/ " 

I would remark, in regard to the influence of 
educated Christian girls in the family, that such 
girls, when they marry, almost always lead their 
husbands into the Christian life. We could give 
many instances in which this has been the case, 
showing, moreover, how whole households have 
been won in this way to the love of the truth and 
the establishment of family religion. Here is a 
specimen : — 

A good-looking quiet young man appeared 
among us some years ago upon a very interesting 
errand. He had come more than a hundred miles 
on horseback to our boarding school to get an 
educated Christian wife. He was well-to-do, and 
said there were ever so many rich girls from 
among whom he might have taken his choice, but 
he positively would have none but a well-educated 
Christian girl. He sought private conference 
with teachers and asked them to help him pick 
out one. This is a business which teachers do 
not like to enter upon ; they prefer to leave it to 
parents. But his earnestness was such that some 
one gave him the names of several excellent and 
eligible girls, advising him to consult with their 
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parents and friends and make his own choice, 
provided he could secure the consent of the 
parties. Among them was a graduate of very 
quiet, industrious and prudent character, though 
very poor. He was greatly pleased with her and 
asked for her. He was told that the family were 
poor and would be unable to provide any dowry 
such as is expected. He said: "Leave that to 
me. It is not the dowry I want ; it is the wife.*' 
There was a thoughtful examination of the 
case and much inquiry as to his character. At 
last the mother came to ask our opinion as to the 
wisdom of consenting to the arrangement. The 
serious question was whether he, not being a pro- 
fessed evangelical Christian, would be likely to 
prove a hindrance in her way. It was a trouble- 
some case. At last we said to the mother : " If 
this young man so highly values piety in a wife 
that he forsakes all worldly advantages and comes 
a hundred miles on horseback to find a girl of 
this character, it seems clear evidence that he 
himself is not far from the kingdom of heaven, 
and that he will be likely to be a help rather than 
a hindrance to her. It would look like an ar- 
rangement of Providence." Accordingly consent 
was given. Marriage soon followed, and the 
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results have been most happy. After a year 
or two, one of our brethren, visiting their home, 
received him into the evangelical church and bap- 
tized their little one. Their influence, moreover, 
has been excellent in that town, and has been the 
means of greatly promoting the work in that 
place. 

This case illustrates more than one point. It 
shows how genuine piety and Christian education 
favor well-being in this life. The girl's family 
were very poor, but bent on the Christian train- 
ing oL their children. For this they sacrificed 
everything. The result was a happy marriage, 
a comfortable position in life, and much useful- 
ness. Now this pair will educate their children 
in the same way, and the good influence ,will 
go on. 

"Husband," says one of the veranda group, 
" don't you think it would be about as well if we 
in the West conducted the marrying business 
more as they do in the East — getting others to 
select wives } " 

** Indeed, my dear," he replies, "I doubt not it 
would do away with much folly, and obviate the 
necessity of much bitter and useless repentaoce. 
Nevertheless, I should not like it applied in all 
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cases — in my own, at least. It would have been 
a lifelong sorrow to m^ if the matter had been 
left to others and I had married some one else 
instead of you." 

The lady laughs and colors, saying, — 

" You might have done better ; who knows ? " 
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CHAPTER XII. 

THE GOSPEL AND THE PRINTING PRESS. — AN 
EPISODE. 

T) EADING books will not satisfy an empty 
-'^^ stomach," is a proverb much quoted in this 
country. That is the reply you will often get if 
you exhort the poor to send their children to 
school or to allow them to learn useful knowledge. 
They have too much to do in earning daily 
bread to give time or attention to learning. One 
becomes tired of that shallow, but, to the igno- 
rant, unanswerable argument. In your pity for 
poor children growing up in ignorance, doomed to 
the same miserable existence that has cursed 
their parents, you labor earnestly to persuade the 
father to care for the cultivation of the child's 
mind. We try to get permission for the bride in 
the house to learn to read the Book of God. The 
answer is in that sarcastic question, " Will reading 
fill an empty stomach ? " " Yes ; it will," I reply. 
" The people of my own country owe their happy 
condition to reading the holy Boook. It is gen- 
erally ignorance and sin that make people poor 

188 
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and miserable. If you suffer your children to 
grow up in ignorance and sin, they will always be 
as poor and wretched as they are now." 

I really believe that the diffusion of Christian 
intelligence will do more to diminish poverty and 
suffering than all the charitable societies in the 
world can accomplish by distributing to bodily 
necessity. Jesus taught three years. So far as 
we know he distributed bread to the needy only 
twice. The principles he inculcated have for long 
years been doing more to remedy and prevent 
poverty and misery than all other influences in 
Christendom. The Bible, the schoolbook, the re- 
ligious newspaper constitute a mighty force in 
bettering the condition of body and soul in any 
community. 

I speak of the schoolbook as a product of the 
religious press. It is strictly so with us in mis- 
sion fields. As we foster schools, so we prepare 
schoolbooks, or help to have them prepared. 
They are a part of the machinery which must be 
used in evangelization. You will not often find 
the wolf at the door where the Bible, the school- 
book, and the religious newspaper are inside. 

The reason of this will be evident when you 
look at it. What is the best defense against the 
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weak, limp, down-at-the-heel condition into which 
the poor sink? Intelligent moral principle, of 
course! Moral principle secures one against the 
vicious indulgence that saps the foundation of 
thrift ; intelligence points to wiser ways of effort, 
and the man gets on. Ironical as it sounds, I 
would say to miserable humanity, " If you are 
hungry, read." I have known poor boys who 
went hungry half the time for the sake of going 
to school ; every one of them has done well since. 

" Will you tell us something of the work of the 
press in this mission enterprise, as it has been 
used thus far.^" 

The pulpit, the press, and the school have been 
the three engines of power. I hardly know which 
of them should be classed as the greatest. They 
are David's three mighty men. 

For many years the press in this country re- 
mained principally in the hands of the mission- 
aries. It was a grand opportunity and was 
grandly used. The Scriptures were translated 
into the Turkish language and printed in the 
Armenian character. The translation by Dr. 
Goodell was a power. The revisions since made, 
though much more correct and idiomatic, have 
had a hard fight for favor among those who had 
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become accustomed to and learned to love the old 
and incorrect. Whether the attachment to it was 
the result of its unction or of the enthusiasm of 
first enlightenment, I know not — perhaps of both. 
The better version will of course win its way. 
The Bible was also translated into modern Arme- 
nian by Dr. Riggs. That too proved a monu- 
mental work. Its influence has been exceedingly 
extended. It is to be found in a large proportion 
of the houses, even of those who do not profess 
the evangelical faith. All over the empire these 
Scriptures have been disseminated. Dr. Riggs 
and Dr. Long carried through an excellent trans- 
lation into Bulgarian, which has been largely scat- 
tered among that people. The Arabic translation, 
under Dr. Vandyke, printed at Beirflt, has done 
and is doing a similar gfeat work. The Scrip- 
tures in Greek, in Graeco-Turkish, and in other 
languages used in the empire, have been circu- 
lated extensively. The publication of Christian 
literature from the mission press has been exten- 
sive — formerly including many translations of 
standard works, such as Bunyan, Baxter, Dod- 
dridge, and many others, and later, mostly ori- 
ginal works, more especially aimed at present 
needs and conditions. A fundamental and valu- 
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able work has been done in the preparation of 
text-books for schools and of Bible helps. Mil- 
lions of pages have issued from the presses yearly 
and have flowed like rills of life into all the land. 
Last, but among the foremost in influence, the 
family newspapers in several languages have for 
decades been making their weekly visits to city, 
hamlet, and mountain hut. 

Here let me remind you that you are not to 
think of the newspaper as receiving as little atten- 
tion as it receives at home — as read one hour 
and used for kindling or wrapping paper the next. 
The sheet is looked upon with much more rever- 
ence, read more leisurely, talked over much. 
There are huts in mountain fastnesses and humble 
village dwellings on the plains where of an even- 
ing groups of a dozen or twenty are gathered, 
listening to one who reads the weekly paper 
aloud. The matter published in these papers is 
truly excellent. 

You can judge for yourself as to the impor- 
tance of this branch of labor. Much of the liter- 
ary work is now in the hands of able native 
brethreh. 

"Could the good results of evangelization be 
sustained without thie help of the press ? " 
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No, indeed, they could not. Just here we find 
the cause of the decay of early Christianity in 
regions evangelized by apostles. We cannot sup- 
pose that the common people had books, not even 
the holy books, to any extent. Copies made 
laboriously with the pen would be in possession 
of none but the rich. In most places the church 
would contain the only copy. If the church were 
scattered, by persecution or otherwise, the people's 
source of knowledge would fail them. It makes 
all the difference in the world whether the wan- 
derer does or does not carry a Bible with him. 
Remember Pitcaim's Island. It is wonderful that 
Christianity sustained itself as well as it did 
till the invention of printing. We have derided 
monkishness a little too much. We owe the pres- 
ervation of our holy religion largely to the men 
who left the world and lived in seclusion in order 
to do the holy work of copying the sacred Word. 

What a sad difference it would make in the 
progress of this work if there were no printing 
press ! Books and papers go where man cannot. 
They have tongues that never tire of talking, and 
they never become impatient with those who hold 
protracted communion with them. 

But in these polyglottal lands the work of 
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printing is very troublesome and somewhat expen- 
sive. We feel here the curse of many tongues. 
And think you that there is a possibility of 
diminishing them by one? You cannot insult 
the smallest clan in the empire more deeply than 
by asking them to give up the language of their 
firesides. Who can blame them? I will never 
attempt that. One thing is deeply impressed 
upon me. If we hope to reach the hearts of the 
common people, — the humble, the home-abiding, 
— we must go to them and use at their hearth- 
stones their mother tongue. That is the key 
that opens their hearts. Your blundering at- 
tempts even win their love, because they see 
you honoring the speech which is dear to them. 
Your five words in their own language will tell 
more than ten thousand glibly spoken in another, 
which, peradventure, they comprehend but do 
not love. 

So we undertake great labors in order to give 
as many tribes as possible the Bread of Liffe in 
the form in which it is most palatable. Therefore 
the Scriptures are translated into so many tongues 
under heaven, and the work grows larger. The 
Bible societies still have immense labors before 
them. They must spend millions yet in breaking 
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the bread into small crumbs and distributing it to 
the poor children of men in many lands. 

" There is one prayer which I often make, that 
the Lord may, in some way, keep Satan from 
appropriating the printing press." 

Amen! But what is that sound .^ I hear the 
rattling of a wagon coming from the outer gate. 
Aha! It is our missionary friends, Brother and 

Sister Q . Hurrah ! Let us go and meet 

them. 

" May we go too ? " 

Certainly. To stay behind would not be ortho- 
dox, according to the code of manners in a mis- 
sionary station. If you get there first, and intro- 
duce yourselves, nobody will think the less of 
you. 

" Well, your society ways are charming." 

Mr. and Mrs. Q have been making an exten- 
sive tour. They arrive a little after sunset. They 
have been met on the road by students out walk- 
ing, and have come in with quite a cavalcade; 
approaching the gate, more and more have joined 
them ; entering, the whole crowd of boys, as well 
as the older and graver students, rush out to meet 
them. The girls in the seminary catch the news, 
and they run likewise. All crowd like bees about 
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the wagon ; there is incessant hand-shaking over 
the wheels; three or four children have climbed 
into the wagon and are being hugged. There is 
hilarity, there are shouts of "Welcome ! welcome ! " 
all around. The horses' sense of propriety causes 
them to stop, while the impatient driver, thinking 
only about his supper, cries to the crowd : " Get 
out of the way ! I have no time to waste thus ! " 

Within the tent-covered wagon, sitting on bed- 
ding and blankets, with boxes and bundles 
behind them, and the driver in front, are Mr. 

and Mrs. Q , extending hands this way and 

that way and every way to those who come to 
greet them. Dusty as the road, which has not 
felt rain for four months, can make them ; brown 
as sun and wind can do them ; happy, apparently, 
as joy can make them, — they have come in from 
their touring, enriched with experience, cheered 
with gathered clusters of spiritual fruit, impressed 
with a sense of divine care in varied circum- 
stances. 

The group from the veranda meets them even 
more gladly than do the students. Brother mis-, 
sionary embraces brother missionary with the spon- 
taneous New Testament kiss, and sister meets 
sister with the loving hug of a child. You guests 
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are a wee bit modest at first, but find yourselves 
drawn forthwith into the maelstrom, and surrender 
to the current with a tear in your eye. Everybody 
talks at once, everybody laughs at once, and some 
cry at the same time. Nobody knows what any- 
body says, and everybody is happy, except the 
driver, who shouts to cook and steward and 
student : — 

" My soul ! what is this hullabaloo } It 's near 
midnight already, and nobody unloads this stuff ! 
We are starving, horse and man ! Come, untie 
those ropes ! Take those boxes out ! Here, you 
fellows, throw out that bedding ! You Persian ! 
did n't you ever see a rope before } " 

" Hold on !" cries a nettled cook. "Man, you 
are not dead yet by a good deal, and the muez- 
zin only just called sunset. What *s your fret } 
Slowly ! slowly ! Don't tear yourself to pieces 
to no purpose ! " 

The willing hands of students soon unload the 
wagon and the bundles and boxes are deposited at 
the door. The driver is paid, receiving a gratuity 
also, and goes rattling away through the court 
with his team to the khan in the city. The 
pupils return to their places ; the other friends all 
go into the parlor for a five-minute talk ; then all 
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adjourn to their own quarters till evening lamps 
are lighted. After comfortable baths and supper, 
we will gather together again, for a better look 
at each other and an hour of more quiet talk. 

To-morrow night Brother and Sister Q will 

sit with us on the veranda and tell us about their 
experiences in this tour. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE GOSPEL IN THE WAGON. 

TN the circle on this veranda during several 
-'- evenings we have been hearing about the 
gospel in the mountains, the gospel in the town, 
the gospel in the individual, in the family, in the 
school ; this evening we want to hear about the 
gospel in the wagon. Now let the tourists talk. 
Brother Q has the floor, and begins : — 

It is only a few years since the gospel began to 
travel in wagons in this country. It used to go on 
foot or on horseback or muleback. In some quar 
ters it is already beginning to go by rail. The 
wheel and the rail certainly seem to add much to 
the facility and diminish the hardship of its spread. 

"And does the rapidity of progress increase 
with the facilities.^" 

I wish I could say so. Yet I hope such is the 
fact in the eyes of Him who sees the concealed 
progress where we can see only the open and ex- 
ternal manifestation. 

On several accounts there is no branch of the 
work more vital than this touring. It is a means 

190 
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of correcting incipient mischief, of pulling up 
roots of bitterness which have begun to grow. It 
is a means of quickening spiritual life in the con- 
gregations. It generally proves an encourage- 
ment to the laborers in the places visited; it 
strengthens the tie between us and them. It 
brings us into acquaintance with the state and 
feelings and views of the people. There is no 
branch of the work which is not benefited by it. 
We meet the parents and friends of our pupils 
in nearly every place we visit. Many promising 
young persons are discovered and brought forward 
by an encouraging word, by a friendly grasp of 
the hand. How many have been stirred up in 
this way to strive for better things — have 
developed into educated, influential, and excel- 
lent men and women — who would, but for that 
word and that grasp of the hand, have remained 
undeveloped to the end of life in the poor and 
ignorant condition of their rustic associates ! The 
growth of the work depends to a large extent on 
this itineracy. Where the out-stations are numer- 
ous it involves having at least one missionary on 
the road nearly all the time. 

"Do the ladies itinerate as much as the gen- 
tlemen ? " 
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Perhaps not so much, but still to a large ex- 
tent ; in some stations probably as much. 

" Are they not exposed to great hardship ? ** 

Sometimes. It often requires all the nerve and 
patience they possess. It is an ill business for 
those who have not the will power to overcome 
squeamishness. I know ladies accustomed in 
early days to the refined life of our chief Ameri- 
can cities, who itinerate among the mountains of 
the great interior, often sleeping in the stables oc- 
cupied by buffaloes and cows, warmed principally 
by the heat of those animals* bodies. Though 
not actually among the animals, they remain in 
one end of the stable, which is generally partly 
underground. There is commonly a chimney in 
this stable room affording ventilation, but there is 
not much of a division between the lodgers and 
the cattle. I have slept in those places myself, 
and so has my wife. 

" That seems terrible — little less than martyr- 
dom. I fear I have not the nerve or the grace 
to bear it." 

I doubt not you would bear it as well as any of 
us. This kind of experience may be made good 
or bad; that "depends on how we take it.** The 
cultivation of the bee's habit of extracting honey 
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out of almost everything will do wonders. I have 
learned positively to enjoy some things which 
once it was purgatory to anticipate. The polite 
world would be amazed if it was made to see 
how many comforts and supposed necessities it 
is possible to do without and yet be fairly com- 
fortable — how many supposed intolerable dis- 
comforts it is possible to put up with and not 
be so very uncomfortable. There are ten thou- 
sand poor, society-nagged, high-pitched, nervous 
beings who suffer more nervous horrors in their 
luxurious apartments and beds of elegant soft- 
ness than we encounter in all our touring 
experiences. 

"And yet it is evident, from your neat and de- 
lightful, though plain and inexpensive, homes here, 
that your endurance of these things is not due to 
any loss of appreciation of what comfort and neat- 
ness are." 

I certainly hope not. It is rather due to the 
habit of making the best of everything. There 
are a hundred little things which one can do to 
make the most forbidding places seem more pretty 
and cheerful. We have hung shawls and blankets 
and so arranged things as to make a stable room 
look quite cozy. Nothing is more interesting, if 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL IN THE WAGON. 2O3 

one gives the mind to it, than to try how pretty a 
forbidding place may be made to look. 

Really we do not have so very much of this 
stable experience. There is plenty of roughing it 
in our journeys, but it is oftener the case that we 
are comfortably housed than otherwise. And how 
many, many times we are lovingly cared for in the 
houses of our dear evangelical friends, ministered 
linto in such devoted way^ as almost to give us 
pain, for we have not come to be ministered 
unto. This loving hospitality I can never forget. 
Yet we prefer, as far as possible, to avoid putting 
these friends in out-stations to the trouble of en- 
tertaining us. There are serious difficulties con- 
nected with it. 

To be entertained, and then entertain largely in 
return, would make our position in a central place 
inconsistent with the performance of our duties. 
The fact that there are things which it is impos- 
sible for us to do, and attend to our work, has 
sometimes caused criticism of our ways. Never 
mind ; there is a sort of comfort in remembering 
that we are sufficiently open to criticism in gen- 
eral. It is quite possible, though we may get it 
most where we deserve it least, that we also get it 
least where we deserve it most. There is another 
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and better comfort. We are not more aspersed 
than the Master and his apostles. I am not in 
favor of giving much attention to self-defense. 
The more of that the worse, in my view. I gfive 
almost no attention to things that are personal. 
If I would say anything in self-defense, it would 
be only when there seemed to be some injury 
to the cause involved in the matter. A cause is 
great, a man is small. In fact, God can take care 
of both. Why worry ? 

But you would rather hear about our late jour- 
ney than discuss these general matters. There 
are interesting things which we would like to tell 
you. We have not met with any special adven- 
tures — in fact, we seldom do. I think it is very 
poor business making much of adventures, any- 
way. That smacks too much of the newspaper 
correspondent. I suppose you good friends want 
to know about the work and how it is done. If 
you were after adventures, you would go to Switz- 
erland and climb the Matterhom. With us, you 
will not be treated to hair-breadth escapes or 
regaled with horrors. 

We set out four weeks ago yesterday. The first 
place we visited was Old Castle. The preacher 
at that place is not fully up to the mark as 
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concerns spirituality. I wish he had more fire 
inside of him. Yet he seems to be constant and 
reliable. He has a very valuable wife. Though 
the services are not so well attended as one could 
wish, there are bright aspects of the work. The 
school is flourishing beautifully. The teacher is 
a jewel. She has great power over her pupils, 
and over their parents too. Several gfirls under 
her care are preparing to enter the seminary. 
Two of her boys wish to enter the preparatory 
school here, and take a college course. Half a 
dozen of the smaller ones have the same ambition. 
Our time was very profitably spent. A large 
number of people came to call on us. Two even- 
ings we held full meetings at the preacher's house. 
It seemed evident to us that there was a holy 
influence present. 

We next came to Pilgrimtown, but found little 
to comfort us there. I must be honest and tell 
the bad as well as the good ; it is a little place full 
of great quarrels. There are but few brethren, and 
I am sorry to say the people about them some- 
times behold how they love one another ! Sha- 
drach Tigranes and old Resurrection Peters have 
been in a bitter quarrel for three months, and 
have, as usual, got half the village involved. The 
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smaller a place is, the larger, as a general thing, are 
its disagreements. One quarrel begets another. 
Rainbow and Beautiful, the rather spirited wives 
of two of the brethren, had high words, one day 
in the street, on some point pertaining to the 
aforesaid quarrel, and fell to using epithets with 
reference to each other less lovely than the 
names they respectively bear; naturally enough 
their husbands came in for a share, and the 
quarrel which began as a duet became a quartet, 
whose discordant bass and shrill soprano drew a 
large audience. We found on our arrival that 
this altercation had made more impression in that 
somewhat isolated community than the outbreak 
of a European war makes in Paris. All parties 
greeted our arrival cordially, but we saw at once 
that there was too heavy a sea on in the little 
town for us to calm with any spoonful of oil we 
could cast upon the waves. Those of a better 
spirit came and begged us to reconcile these men 
whose animosity was so terribly excited. We 
sought to turn attention to better things ; but no, 
this quarrel must be gotten out of the way before 
anything useful could be done in any way what- 
ever. So at evening we had a meeting, a dozen 
of the brethren coming together, all greeting me 
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cordially, but the two men at strife not noticing 
each other at all. We sat a few moments almost 
in silence. Then a peacemaker, addressing me, 
spoke of the difficulty which had arisen between 
these brethren, and begged me to help clear up 
the matter and reconcile the parties. It was eight 
o'clock. I knew well enough that our session 
would last till midnight, and so prepared to take 
all quietly and avoid all excitement. I said : — 

" A quarrel is a calamity ; the sooner it is set- 
tled the better. Do these friends desire to have 
this matter cleared up .^ " * 

"I do," said Sinbad, the husband of Rain- 
bow, with a surly scowl, "when it can be done 
rightly." 

**I do," said Sennacherib, the husband of Beau- 
tiful, "when this man is ready to acknowledge 
his errors." 

" Eh ! " said the other, " so you have nothing to 
acknowledge yourself ! Hm ! " 

"Hold!" cried a third. "Don't begin to dis- 
pute again! Let us have the thing stated and 
understood. Mr. Q is here now ; he under- 
stands difficult matters ; perhaps he will show 
where the mistake has been, and how the mis- 
understanding has come to this pass. I beseech 
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you both, shut up your anger and calmly state the 
grievances on both sides." 

"Very well," said one of the belligerents; "I 
will state the thing just as it happened. Yester- 
day this man's wife assaulted my wife in the 
street with such abusive language as no decent 
woman can use toward another." 

** That 's false ! " cried the other in a loud tone. 
"It was your wife that insulted mine, in words 
which I, being a respectable man, will never hear 
uttered against my house." 

The conflagration 'had begun, as I expected, but I 
managed to wedge in a quiet question just here : — 

"Were you present when the quarrel began 
between your wives .^" 

" No," said one ; " but my wife told me exactly 
how it began, and just the words that woman 
used;" and began his narration. 

" That is false," said the other. " My wife told 
me all about it, word for word, just what was said, 
and it was just exactly contrary to all that woman 
says." 

" I have lived with my wife nine years, and she 
don't lie, that I know," said the opponent. 

" Wonderful if she don't, after living with you 
nine years," said the other sharply. 
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So it went on, others breaking in, the two voci- 
ferating, and others raising their voices louder and 
louder, faster and faster. I leaned back in the 
corner and let the battle go on. I closed my eyes 
and thought of a storm at sea. The billows 
rolled up, the spray dashed over the decks ; then 
there was a lull, till another wave gathered and 
rolled up ; more of swell and heave and dash and 
spinning spray — a lull again ! An hour passed. 
I think I dozed, hearing a mixture of excited lan- 
guage, good and bad, as the opponents raged and 
the peacemakers strove to mollify. 

I was roused from my dreams by the gradual 
subsidence of the tempest. I looked at my watch. 
It was eleven o'clock. I kept still and listened. 
There was still a good deal of rocking, and chopped 
sea with much foam. In half an hour more I 
saw that the elements were becoming weary. I 
now grew more and more alert as the storm went 
down. My ear caught a word : " Perhaps I am 
wrong." It was one of the belligerents who said 
that. I knew that my opportunity had come. I 
rose from my corner and said, " Listen to me ; I 
have waited three hours and more, listening to a 
great deal of hard talk, which is the product of 
uncontrolled passion." 
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There was dead silence in the room. A sense 
of shame seemed to settle down upon the chief 
actors. They had almost forgotten my presence 
in their excitement. I went on to say : — 

"The Lord and Master has been here all this 
time and heard all these words. Every hard utter- 
ance of ours will one day rise up in judgment 
against us. The recording angels write fast. 
These words are on imperishable records. I tried 
at the outset to prevent their utterance, but in 
vain. Are you glad for what you have said \ '' 

" My soul ! No ! *' said one. 

"Truly we are great transgressors/* said the 
other. 

Said I : " You have hurled hard talk at each 
other these two days. There is nothing of any 
consequence that you can prove against each 
other. Your wives have had a falling-out and 
you have fallen into war. Neither of your wives 
knows which is to blame for the quarrel. They 
happened to strike fire like steel and flint, and 
have set the village in a blaze. They and you, 
while gratifying angry passions, have done eternal 
damage. This is not the spirit of Christianity. 
They that have not the spirit of Christ are none 
of his." 
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" I am the greater transgressor," said one of 
the two men. 

" The greater sin is mine," said the other. 

" Brethren, stand up," said I. " Christ says. 
Forgive. Now join hands ; be reconciled, and try 
to do away with the evil you have done by this 
quarrel." 

" Brother ! I ask your forgiveness," said one of 
them. " We never had any such quarrel before. 
If I had n't been a fool and a sinner, we should n*t 
have had it now." 

"My dear brother!" said the other, choking, 
" I am so ashamed and grieved at my own course 
that I don't know what to say. Forgive me." 

They held each other's hands; there was a 
heaving in their bosoms ; in another moment they 
fell in each other's arms and wept. 

But I see my audience is laughing ! 

"There is a model quarrel and a model recon- 
ciliation. Is this serious or comical.^ Had we 
not better introduce this kind of quarrels into our 
congregation in place of the style we have, last- 
ing two years or twenty instead of two days.^" 

Really, I believe these childish quarrels of 
simple-minded village people are less hateful in 
the sight of the Lord than those concealed and 
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malignant types which we too often have in more 
cultivated communities. I can't say I approve of 
having the fight out in such a way, but it is better 
to have it out and done with it than to keep it in 
and keep it ever. 

We have to act very often as peacemakers. 
Sometimes reconciliation is effective, sometimes 
it has to be repeated often. It is not always as 
sincere as in this case. In this place I shall hope 
for good results from the settlement of this 
quarrel. I trust it has been a valuable lesson 
there. We had a beautiful prayer-meeting the 
next night, and all the village was brighter during 
the day. There was a feast made to which we 
were invited, and the parties in the strife were 
present, serene and sunny as May Day. The two 
women concerned were sitting lovingly together, 
and joy filled the place. 

It is a great pity that these smaller places can- 
not have such enlightened guidance as they need. 
They have not the ability to support an educated 
preacher ; all such are wanted in larger congre- 
gations. The best they can do is to sustain a 
teacher in a primary school. It sometimes hap- 
pens that a Christian brother of sound judgment 
from one of the churches in some town has busi- 
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ness in the villages and does great good among 
such people. They defer to him in cases of diffi- 
culty and when in need of counsel, greatly to 
their advantage. I am inclined to think we 
should look more largely to such Christian lay- 
men than we do for the solution of the difficul- 
ties in such places and even larger ones. They 
have only a girl teacher at Pilgrimtown. She is 
true and does the best she can, keeping a very 
good little school. 

In this place, as well as in the one visited 
before it, there are several excellent Christian 
sisters. There is Pink, the wife of Moses, at 
Pilgrimtown, and Topaz, the mother of our pupil 
Pearl, and^wife of that good brother Ascension, 
at Old Castle. They seem to me as lovely as 
anybody in the world, and they are. But I ob- 
serve that you smile at the names. 

We next came to Centretown, on the great 
plain beyond the other places. This is a large 
and important town where a good deal of busi- 
ness is done. We were met seven miles out by a 
cavalcade of brethren on horseback. They had 
news of our approach, and twenty of them came 
to greet and escort us in. Accustomed as we 
are to these things, it warms our hearts every 
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time, doing much to disperse shadows that often 
gather over our minds. The only drawback is 
when we enter the place and the clatter of so 
many hoofs draws attention, which one prefers 
to escape. Heads are out of the windows every- 
where ; crowds gather along the street side as we 
go through the market (our escort will insist, in 
such circumstances, on taking us through the 
centre of the market) ; everybody who has ever 
seen us, and some who have n't, will rush up to 
shake hands with us. 

The work in Centretown is prosperous, but, as 
usual, encompassed with difficulties. The pastor 
is a sound and prudent man. Much has been done 
through his tact. In spite of the bitter^opposition 
of antagonistic communities he has carried through 
the building of the evangelical quarters, a combina- 
tion affair — house of worship, parsonage, school- 
house, and all. It is a very fair building. It was 
Friday when we arrived. We determined to hold 
a dedication service on Sunday. Intelligence was 
accordingly communicated to all in the place who 
were disposed to be friendly. Friday evening a 
large number of friends called upon us, and we 
passed most enjoyable hours. Indeed the four 
days spent there were delightful. We could here 
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and there discover thorns underneath, but the 
fragrance of the roses was prominent the whole 
time. The pastor is much loved ; his wife is very 
discreet; their two children are great favorites. 
They have two good schools. 

On Saturday we visited many people in the 
markets and at their houses. Many an opportu- 
nity occurred for saying a word for our Master. 
We called on some who are greatly opposed to us 
and were politely received. We spoke to such 
in a sober, kindly, and straightforward manner, 
without flattery, avoiding all subjects calculated 
to rouse antagonistic prejudices. We were able 
in almost every case to set forth vital gospel truth 
without giving offense, and were gratified again 
and again on hearing such persons say : " I be- 
lieve that myself." Of course the gospel of 
Christ can never be without offense as long as 
the human heart is what it is, but it is highly de- 
sirable that we divest it of all the repellent fea- 
tures liable to be added through the medium of 
our own unlovely natures. 

Sunday came and with it a great crowd, all 
the audience room could hold, and more. There 
was less confusion than I feared. Half a dozen 
were received into the church and a number of 
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children were dedicated to the Lord. I was called 
upon to preach the sermon, which I did with 
much satisfaction on account .of the earnest at- 
tention of the congregation, old and young. 

A debt of six thousand piastres stood in the way 
of dedication. I suggested that it was hardly the 
thing to present to the Lord that for which we 
owe, and proposed that we try to get the debt out 
of the way, offering a considerable personal con- 
tribution. The brethren had already sacrificed a 
good deal — the more generously disposed at least 
— but the very same persons immediately came 
forward and gave more. The last to add to their 
contributions were those who had given least. 
But such enthusiasm prevailed that the debt rap- 
idly grew small. The slow givers fell in, and even 
outsiders — some even who had been enemies vol- 
unteered contributions — till, within eighteen min- 
utes, the debt was cleared off, and with joyful 
hearts we proceeded to dedicate the house to the 
Lord. 

"This is perilous ground for us. We are in 
danger of taking root in this soil and beggfing 
the privilege of joining you in such labors as 
these." 

There are many buckets of cold water in our 
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cistern. I have other things to speak of which 
will cool your enthusiasm. The next place we 
visited, New Market, is in a deplorable state. The 
preacher is not the right kind of a man. He has 
become involved in business transactions ; thinks 
too much, I fear, about honor and gain; is dis- 
liked by some of the congregation, a favorite with 
others. The consequence is a division. There 
are very evil elements in that community. It has 
often appeared to me that in some places where 
the evil one finds no other means at hand he 
undertakes to ruin the evangelical cause by join- 
ing in it. He persuades some of the worst men 
in the place to turn evangelical — men of prop- 
erty, and influence of a certain kind — and there- 
by ensures the condition which has so long pre- 
vailed in this place. After much thought, we 
found little that we could do to any purpose. 
Many qf the people hardly treated us civilly ; for 
even the best of them blame us, more or less, for 
the state of things. They think we might have 
helped them more. There is a better and a worse 
party. The better sort think we might have 
secured for them such assistance as would have 
established the cause and overthrown the oppo- 
sition. The opposition have no idea of being 
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overthrown by them, and will move heaven and 
earth to come out ahead in the contest. The 
preacher has, I think, no very kind feeling toward 
us. Within the community little good could be 
done. The prayer-meeting is almost run out. 
When we tried to do anything outside we were 
met by a cold, cynical look and with very intelli- 
gible hints that we might better rectify the state 
of things among our own people before preaching 
to outsiders. 

There was a little silver fringe to the cloud. 
Some good people, brethren and sisters, came to 
us in private, with many tears, and begged us not 
to relinquish all hope and effort. They attributed 
the sad state to the influence of one or two per- 
sons, and said the Lord in his own good time, by 
their repentance or their removal, would take the 
stumblingblocks out of the way. They wished us 
to pray with and for them. The number of those 
who felt like this encouraged us. We thought of 
the church "where Satan's seat is," and of the 
text, "Let patience have her perfect work." 

We passed on to Red Rock. There again we 
found Tnuch to encourage us — a peaceful congre- 
gation, simple hearted, attached, in the main, to 
the one who acts both as preacher and teacher. 
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He is rather more successful at teaching than at 
preaching. He has not an educated wife, which 
is a drawback to him. 

I feel more and more the importance of educat- 
ing the girls in this country. It seems to me that 
quite as much depends on that as on the education 
of the men. How great is the difference in a 
preacher's or teacher's home when the wife is 
intelligent, a reader, acquainted with better ways, 
possessed of broader views, raised above petty 
ideas ! I am ifi favor of equalizing, as far as pos- 
sible, the standard of education for the two sexes. 

But the old difficulty is not yet out of the way 
— the notion of the desirableness of early mar- 
riage. There is progress, however. In our more 
intelligent communities in this country I think 
that appreciation of education has postponed mar- 
riage already by several years — I should say from 
two to four. The age of marriage with girls used 
to be nearer thirteen than twenty. I think it is 
now nearer twenty than thirteen. 

I doubt whether you will wish to travel much 
farther in the wagon. We will not attempt to 
take you through the whole route of four weeks. 
Half a dozen other places showed different vari- 
eties of the same conditions already described. 
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One village which we visited has a brave com- 
pany of brethren, giving to the Lord, consider- 
ing their small incomes, a larger proportion than 
I have ever seen given anywhere else in my whole 
life. The amount of money they raise for the 
support of preacher, teacher, building, and for 
benevolent objects would be a revelation on the 
subject of giving to the average thought of Chris- 
tendom. Alas ! that must be offset by other com- 
munities in our field, too penurious to be endured. 
Nothing is more disheartening than labor in places 
where the sordid spirit reigns and eyes are blinded 
by the god of this world — such a little god ! We 
would drop them altogether as hopeless, but that 
we find, as time passes, some improvement, and 
occasionally a remarkable breaking away from old 
habits of niggardliness. Also we remember that 
there is a generation of children growing up which 
it is highly important to lead in a better way. 
Then, again, we should remember how poor, com- 
paratively, the great majority of the people are, 
and that they have been for generations under 
the necessity of practicing rigid economy. Penu- 
riousness is an inevitable result of the conditions 
under which they live. 
On the whole, our journey has been one to 
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strengthen and encourage us in almost every 
way. It is delightful to find that our work is not 
in vain in the Lord. 

We feel stronger in body and in spirit than 
when we left horae a month since. We have 
enjoyed talking with the brethren and sisters and 
holding meetings with them in almost every place 
we have visited. The great delight of one's 
heart in doing such work is in the feeling that our 
Lord loves these souls, and that he is smiling on 
us while we go seeking after them. How restful 
that feeling is ! When one has had the privilege 
of doing such work, all the world puts on a dififer- 
ent character. When you lift your eye heaven- 
ward at night the stars seem to look lovingly 
down. The sun seems to smile on you in the 
morning. The very air seems to have a spirit of 
love in it, and one's soul is uplifted. 

Anybody can do such work almost anywhere in 
the world. Is it not strange that human beings 
should turn away from the gold of life, and hoard 
its dust and ashes ? 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE GOSPEL AND MEDICAL SCIENCE. 

" I "HIS veranda will be remembered as a place 
^ where we got views of a new world, or, 
perhaps, new views of an old world. I am aston- 
ished now when I think how little people know 
of, or care about, what is beyond their own hori- 
zon. Most of us are practically heedless of the 
fact that 'there are people behind the mountains.* 
Here, beyond the mountains, beyond the seas, I 
find the thousands of the human race with the 
same unrest, the same cares and woes, the same 
longings and strivings. Tears are the same here 
as at home; smiles are the same, only, I fancy, 
more rare and a shade more sad. I seem to see 
on every hand woe unalleviated — want unsatis- 
fied. Oh, for the healing touch ! " 

I often feel the same longing. If we could lay 
our hands on the diseased and heal them ; if we 
could speak and dry the mourner's tears ! Yet I 
know that ten thousand prophets with this healing 
power but with nothing more could do little toward 
helping this poor world. The real and effectual 
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help must be more radical than this. Unless 
man himself is made different, he can never be 
really relieved of his burden. The great remedy 
is a soul remedy. Yet temporal relief is good 
and important, chiefly as a means of reaching the 
soul. 

" There is a good deal said of late about medi- 
cal missions. What is the teaching of experience 
in the Turkish missions } " 

The importance of that subject has been made* 
none too prominent. The gospel is a redeeming 
power, but it is also eminently a comforter. In 
no other way is comfort more real and tangible 
to average humanity than in the relief of that 
part of its woe which consists in bodily misery. 
The Lord himself made the alleviation of this 
misery so large a part of his ministry on earth 
that he was no doubt regarded by the sick and 
suffering principally as a healer. In all the East 
the ideas of healing and holiness are to this 
day indissolubly connected. It is the saints who 
have the healing touch. It is the holy dervish 
who can " bind '* the fever and ague. The fee- 
ble resort for relief to the graves of reputed 
holy persons, taking holy earth away with them. 
Nothing could be more thoroughly philosophical, 
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more strictly in accordance with man's nature, 
than the course Christ took in this matter. The 
most effectual method of bringing his heavenly 
teachings to the reverent attention of the human 
race was the method of beginning by healing the 
sick. In that action of his two things were 
manifested, sympathy and power. With suffer- 
ing humanity those two combined are sufficient 
to ensure worship and love. It is strange that 
we should ever have departed in so great a de- 
gree as we have, practically, from that method 
and should have hoped to succeed by instruction 
simply. 

"That is just what I have learned in my pas- 
toral work. In my first years of ministry I 
preached what I thought wisdom, till I found by 
experience that the world by wisdom knew not 
God. All I got for my efforts was some adula- 
tion. I found that my path was leading into a 
desert. I took up the study of Christ's ministry, 
and saw that he bore our griefs and carried our 
sorrows ; that he was sent to bind up the broken- 
hearted, to preach deliverance to the captives, and 
recovery of sight to the blind, to set at liberty 
them that are bruised. I was astonished to see 
how literally Jesus illustrated this character. I 
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went and did likewise, so far as in me lay. I gave 
my chief attention to the suffering; sat by the 
bedside of the sick ; drew near to the unfortunate 
and disappointed ; spent hours with mourners ; 
gave the despised and slighted a specially warm 
grasp of the hand ; spent more time visiting the 
poor than the rich ; devoted myself more to the 
comfortless and disagreeable than to the easy 
and agreeable. Then I discovered that I had 
power and influence ever increasing in my parish. 
Everybody has woes at some time or other. I 
learned to distinguish their various conditions of 
mind and minister to their comfort. In this way 
I obtained a. strong hold on the hearts of my 
people.'* 

If that is so in a parish like yours, how much 
more emphatically true in a country like this, 
where there is so much more of woe ! In the 
experience given a few evenings since by one of 
our lady guests, you have seen illustrated how 
considerable a portion of our time is devoted to 
various efforts at alleviating misery. That is a 
large part of the work of every pastor and 
preacher and Christian laborer. The successful 
laborers are the sympathetic, the unsuccessful are 
the unsympathetic. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



226 TALKS ON THE VERANDA. 

Medical missions comfort human misery in the 
most direct and palpable way. The healing art 
has been in all our missions like the friendly 
hand extended in advance of evangelism, to help 
the suffering and open hearts. One of our most 
prominent missions owed its foundation, in large 
part at least, to the influence of a medical mis- 
sionary. When others were stoned away he was 
accepted because of his healing power. Surgery 
has been specially influential. Its beneficent 
effects in saving the hopeless, opening blind eyes, 
relieving by the skillful use of instruments the 
misery of months and years, always seem to un- 
tutored people little less than miraculous. I have 
seen crowds follow such a physician in the streets 
as they followed Christ and the apostles of old — 
not such large crowds, of course. 

"Tell us something about the medical practice 
of the country as it was of old." 

I should say there was none. There was prac- 
tice enough, to be sure, but it was in general 
grotesque nonsense or abominable abuse of nature. 
There was unbounded confidence in the use of 
lancet and leeches. It was customary in the 
spring to call the barber and have him bleed 
healthy people in the feet. About a quart of 
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" bad blood " having been taken (I know not how 
they separated the bad from the good), the subject 
of the operation was supposed to be in a fair 
way to spend a healthy year. Leeches were gen- 
erously applied for various ailments. Soon after 
the birth of an infant, the barber was called, who 
with a razor scarified the little screaming wretch 
till the whole body was bathed in its own blood. 
Without this process it was supposed that, the 
bad blood remaining in the system, the child could 
never be healthy. 

Another favorite method of treating those who 
are debilitated and who need, above all things, 
good, nourishing food, is to keep them forty days 
on flour and water, mixed without salt and baked, 
allowing them absolutely no other food, but mak- 
ing them drink in the meantime a decoction of 
sarsaparilla root. 

A very large proportion of the people have 
much confidence in healing of the supernatural 
sort. As to this, I think the supernatural is a 
vast improvement on the unnatural methods used. 
A very common practice has been to read the 
Testament or some other holy book over the 
patient. This is supposed to exercise healing 
influence. Sometimes this reading is resorted to 
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in cases of fracture, but, so far as I have learned, 
has never been known to bring the bones into 
proper position. It is no doubt useful in disease 
of the nervous class, where faith operates more 
effectively. 

The visiting of holy graves and sacred places is 
very prominent among the methods of healing. I 
myself attribute great efficacy to this method, 
though I am not given to superstition. I will 
illustrate : — 

A woman has been miserable for weeks, shut 
up in a dungeon of a room without light or oxy- 
gen sufficient to sustain the vital functions in 
normal action. A neighbor comes in and talks 
loud and long. about the power of such-and-such 
a saint or saint's grave at such-and-such a place. 
The patient becomes impressed with it and desires 
to go. She begs her husband to take her there ; 
she importunes him till, some morning, when the 
air is bright and balmy, he saddles the donkey and 
sets out, leading the animal on which she rides. 
Once out in the open air and sunshine hope is 
inspired in her heart. She feels sure she will get 
help. Hour after hour she breathes the pure air, 
and faith grows stronger. She reaches the holy 
place, on which she looks with much awe. She 
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sits down by the grave. The keeper, a sort of 
wizard, in a long robe, comes forth, and taking up 
a deer's antlers, passes them over her shoulders, 
back, and breast, muttering incantations as he 
does it. She thinks she feels some thrill of mys- 
terious influence. A gift is deposited in his hand. 
The invalid has such a feeling of exhilaration 
as she has not experienced for months or years. 
She says, " I am — oh, so much better already ! '' 
Going to sit and rest under the shade of a tree, 
she says to her husband, " My soul ! how much 
better I feel ! I am hungry ! Let us take some 
food." 

She has not known for weeks what it is to have 
an appetite, and now food has such an unwonted 
relish! She says, "See, I eat just as I used to 
when I was a girl ! Is it not wonderful } " Then 
they wend their way home again. Neighbors 
gather round to inquire as to the results. " Oh, 
but is n't that a powerful saint ! " she cries. 
"Look at me! I get off the donkey and walk 
in myself ! This morning I was not able to rise 
from the bed alone. They need n*t talk to me 
about its being useless to go to holy graves. I '11 
go, and get everybody else to go." 

Here you have genuine benefit derived from 
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the practice. If you argue with the woman, 
telling her that the benefit was from the fresh 
air, sunshine, and exercise, and the revival of 
hope and spirit, and not from the saint, you will 
spend your breath in vain, just as you will when 
you labor to convince certain people at home 
that the changes in the weather are not due to 
the changes in the moon. I have not the least 
doubt that I could establish on yonder mountain 
top a supernatural sanitarium, a place of pil- 
grimage for the sick, and perform cures that 
would give me fame in all the region. I could 
draw people from places hundreds of miles away. 
They are ready and anxious to believe in such 
things. The influence of mountain air and of 
sunshine and exercise in waking up the dormant 
physical powers, the influence of hope in rousing 
the animal spirits, would work wonders. I would 
have numberless instances of real cures — very 
likely as many as the best physicians can show. 
Yet all my cures would be within certain limits. 
There would be nothing in it all unaccounted for 
on ordinary principles of common sense. There 
would be nothing having any resemblance to the 
miracles wrought by our Lord. I could cure a 
thousand dyspeptics, but could never restore one 
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ear of Malchus. I could cure convulsions and rheu- 
matism, but could never open blind eyes. 

I will give you an example of mind cure, which 
may equal any you ever heard of. I know the 
story to be a true one, surprising as it is. I will 
give it in substantially the language of the sur- 
geon who performed the operation : — 

" There came to my office a strong and robust 
but very melancholy-looking woman of the moun- 
tains. What was the trouble? One day, when 
she lay on the ground asleep with her mouth open, 
a snake had crawled down her throat ! She knew 
it. It was useless to oppose the idea. The ser- 
pent was living in her stomach and growing larger. 
She could feel him moving about there every day. 
She was the prey of nervous horrors, and begged 
me to deliver her from that awful condition. I 
finally gave up all idea of convincing her of the 
impossibility of a snake living in her stomach, 
and to quiet her gave her some remedy to do away 
with the mischief. She went away. After some 
weeks she appeared again, now utterly woe-begone 
and emaciated. The serpent was there still, and 
growing larger. I saw that the woman would die 
in this condition. I said to her: 'I will take 
that snake out of your stomach.* I found some 
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pretext for blindfolding her, and put her in posi- 
tion for the operatioa I had an assistant bring in 
a jar in which was a snake, preserved in alcohol. 
I proceeded to use vigorously the stomach purap 
and my long fingers; then, withdrawing the 
stomach pump, at the same time I seized with 
the other hand the head of the snake in the jar 
and drew it out. I snatched the bandage from 
her eyes, and she saw the snake in my hand and 
rushed away, wild with triumphant delight. I saw 
her a month afterward, strong, robust, completely 
cured, and grateful to her deliverer. There had 
not been a pain or a serpentine motion in her 
stomach since the day of the operation ! " 

I am not sanctioning any such performances, 
effective as they may be, but simply wish to 
show how ideas kill and cure with ignorant people 
— yes, just as they do in the case of many not sup- 
posed to be ignorant. Let me not give the idea 
that all the people in the country are so ignorant 
and so credulous as these cases would indicate. 

"Will you show a little more explicitly how 
medical science has wrought to bring forth good 
results?*' 

In the first place, it has introduced sense and 
science in place of nonsense, charlatanry, and 
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superstition. It has, to a great extent, brought 
the old ideas into derision. Much has been done 
toward enlightenment of the people in regard to 
the laws of health and the true idea of medical 
practice. Medical missionaries have done a vast 
work in overturning the old absurd systems and 
ideas. That is not all. Some of them have done 
a great service in training classes of native 
physicians, many of whom have become excellent 
practitioners, their services being very acceptable 
in the families of missionaries. Some of these 
men have carried surgery to a high point. You 
will be surprised when I tell you that I have 
known people of prominence in the United States 
to die of difficulties which could have been reme- 
died by native surgeons, whose perfect success 
I have seen repeated a hundred times in similar 
instances. In such a case, were it a friend of 
mine, I would much rather have the operation 
performed here than there. I would not say that 
for all kinds of surg:ery, however. 

Another great result has followed in the same 
line. Ignorant medical practice has so far fallen 
into disrepute that numbers of young men go to 
Europe and the United States to qualify them- 
selves thoroughly for the profession. This has 
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sometimes threatened the direct evangelical work 
with injury in two ways — the depletion of the 
ministry and the preponderance of the love of 
gain. We have often lamented what seemed a 
tendency to relinquish the direct spiritual work 
and substitute the more profitable medical profes- 
sion. This is indeed a temptation to many ; but 
still we rejoice in the progress of medicine, and 
are glad when capable young men seek the best op- 
portunities abroad to fit themselves for that profes- 
sion. How different it is now from what it was 
twenty years ago ! There is now hardly a respect- 
able city in the country where there is not some 
educated physician ; in the larger towns there may 
be several. 

The experiences of some of the earlier mis- 
sionary doctors were peculiar. One of them told 
me that, after giving a patient a prescription to be 
filled at the apothecary's shop, he had sometimes 
ascertained that the sick man had fastened it with 
a string about his neck and worn it as a charm. 
In other cases the paper had been put in a cup of 
water, stirred with a stick into shreds, and drunk 
off ! In many cases, when a bottle of medicine, 
prepared for use, had been put in the hands of a 
patient with directions to take say a spoonful 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL AND MEDICAL SCIENCE. 235 

morning and evening, the fellow would reason 
thus : " If a spoonful will do me good, of course 
a larger quantity will do me more good ; I want to 
get well quickly." So he would proceed to drink 
the whole bottle at once. In fact, this was so 
common that doctors often gave the proper dose 
at the time, requiring the patient to come for the 
next dose. 

"Does medical practice afford good opportuni- 
ties for direct Christian work?" 

As many and as good as can be desired, if only 
one is disposed to use them. Everything depends 
on the disposition to improve the opportunities. 
If the medical man is Christlike, seeking first the 
kingdom of God, not gain first or professional 
reputation first or scientific interests first, he has 
always a large field for the exercise of spiritual in- 
fluence. Doctors have many opportunities which 
other missionaries have not. They are wanted 
often where others would not be welcome. I have 
known the missionary surgeon, a considerable 
company being present, as is often the case when 
a difficult operation was to be performed, to re- 
quire silence, and preface the operation with a 
reverent prayer for the divine blessing, then pro- 
ceed with steady nerve to use his instruments. 
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Very important work is accomplished through 
hospitals and dispensaries. Much is done in 
these ways which without these means could not 
be done at all. Such institutions become great 
centres of influence. 

All of us, whether doctors or not, have much 
to do with ministering to the sick; this work 
meets us everywhere and at all seasons. There is 
scarcely a house where there is not often occasion 
for kindly advice and help in the care of the sick. 
It is very gratefully received in many cases, and 
much of the success of the gospel is due to influ- 
ence exercised at such times. Sickness opens the 
door. Wherever you go you will find that many 
of the converts were healed in body before they 
found healing of the soul. 

After all, why should we ask any questions 
about the propriety and duty of medical missions 
and medical work in missions } The command to 
do such work seems as clear to me as the injunc- 
tion to go and disciple all nations. 

" I was so impressed with what you said at the 
beginning of this talk about ministering to the 
suffering that I have been thinking about it ever 
since. It is a suggestion so clear that it shines 
by its own light. Why are we so dull and slow 
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of heart in seeing the meaning of the teaching 
and example of Jesus? How evident it is that 
we should seek out the suffering, the neglected, 
the sorrowful ! How obvious a principle, that our 
ministration should be to those who need, not to 
those who do not need it ! Add to that thought 
what Jesus says about the final judgment. The 
verdict hinges on this ministration : Ye did it, or 
ye did it not, to any — to even the least of these." 
That view changes the whole aspect of life. 
That principle, put in practice, would revolution- 
ize all human society. That revolution is needed 
in the church, the Lord knows how much. They 
that are sick need the physician, not they that 
are whole. The sad need comfort, not the glad. 
How perverse we are, always carrying coals to 
Newcastle, always prone to go seeking the soci- 
ety of those who do not need us, and neglecting 
those who do need us, proffering to those over- 
burdened with the favors of society that which 
they do not want, withholding from the destitute 
that which would be boon and blessing ! 

" In a word, substituting selfishness for love ! '* 
" Let us all, on this veranda, firmly resolve to 
do so no more ! " 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE GOSPEL AND THE BAD HEART. 

T WONDER whether we are not giving these 
-■' friends too roseate views of this missionary 
work. Have we presented enough of the hard, 
bad side, to make the representation true and 
fair? 

"I certainly thought that you had taken due 
care to mix light and shade in proper proportions. 
If, however, there are dark things not suitably 
displayed, suppose we have one black talk. We 
want to know the truth, and the whole truth." 

We might give our friends a pot of black color 
to use, according to their own judgment, on the 
pictures already presented ! 

" Oh ! " says a good missionary sister, ** let us 
have no black that does not more vividly bring 
out the light, no dark clouds that do not make the 
rainbow all the more beautiful." 

We hope to have it all bright to-morrow, as it 
is a double birthday, and the children are to have 
a festival. 
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** Oh, then, we can endure almost anything for 
an hour. Come, bring on the pot of black." 

All the trouble comes from the bad heart of 
man. Let me say frankly, that, as far. as we 
know, each one of us brings this evil heart with 
him. I mean to say that no one of us, no one in 
any other station, that we know of, has ever failed, 
during the course of years in this work, to make 
it evident that he belonged to an imperfect race 
of beings. I know there are many who say they 
have got out of the seventh chapter of Romans. 
So, I trust, have we, and have been living for 
years in the eighth. Nevertheless, we find a deal 
of groaning even in that chapter. The creature 
is not yet delivered from the " bondage of corrup- 
tion," and "we ourselves groan within ourselves," 
and are " saved by hope," while " the Spirit help- 
eth our infirmities," and we trust in "God who 
justifieth," for there is no one who can condemn 
us but Christ, and he will not, for " it is Christ 
that died, yea rather, that is risen again," from 
whom, neither " height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature" can separate us. 

I say we poor beings are faulty. The kind of 
life we have to live here, the kind of work we have 
to do, tend to bring to the surface all the faults 
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and imperfections we have. It was said in one 
of our talks that everyday life is the severest test 
of character. It is certainly the severest test of 
sanctifi.cation. We all find sufficient cause for 
great humility, as our life here brings to our view 
the weak, the undeveloped, and the badly devel- 
oped in ourselves. We have much trouble with 
ourselves, and are often a trial to each other. 

" I saw a manifestation of that the other even- 
ing," says one, laughing, "when Brother and Sis- 
ter Q arrived. But from the way you hugged 

one another I concluded that the forgiving spirit 
is well developed among you.** 

Oh, yes ; but, seriously, we are often a severe 
trial to each other. 

" It does not appear that your difficulties with 
each other are so grave as to cause your * depart- 
ing asunder,' as Paul and Barnabas did." 

That has been known to happen in mission sta- 
tions; and the wonder is that the difficulty has 
occurred between good men — excellent men. 

" What is the philosophy of it in such a case ? '* 

I think that there must always be something of 
the bad heart at the bottom of the trouble, even 
in the case of Paul and Barnabas. I suppose a 
quarrel would be impossible where love is perfect. 
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But the intensity of the disagreement is not 
necessarily dependent on the degree of badness 
in the heart. Two highway robbers may agree 
better than two excellent missionaries. 

" Is that possible ? " 

It is possible, as was the case with the two mis- 
sionaries mentioned in Acts. What is the philos- 
ophy of it ? I think it is this : a missionary, if he 
is anything, is a man of strong views. His views 
and his conscience combine on some question, so 
that he cannot think of modifying them. The 
other brother takes a different view of the case in 
hand; his conscience also is identified with his 
view. We have, then, two brethren who cannot 
agree without, as they suppose, sacrificing moral 
principle. It is a happy thing, in such a situ- 
ation, if they do not begin to charge one another, 
mentally, at least, with lack of sufficient regard 
for truth and right. This disagreement may be 
on some method of working, which constantly 
vitiates their relations with each other. There 
is, then, no other way but for them to separate. 

I have set forth here an extreme case, which 
does not often occur. In lesser degrees, the same 
difiFerences do manifest themselves. Perhaps 
hardly two missionaries can be found, who have 
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been for long years associated in the intimate re- 
lations of the station (which are almost as close 
as those of the family), and have never, in matters 
large or small, had occasion to bear patiently with 
each other, or, failing to do so, been roused to 
undue excitement in the clash of opposing ideas. 

There is more than this in most cases. It is 
a fact, as stated before, that the missionary life 
is sure to bring out in bold relief the characteris- 
tics which people possess. If they are naturally 
somewhat willful or stubborn, they will, in the 
hard battle that has to be fought, make that char- 
acter manifest ^ perhaps intensify it. That will 
be exceedingly trying to an associate. If the man 
is of a fiery nature, the friction of this kind of life 
will too often set him ablaze like phosphorus. 
If he is dull and heavy, however good, his phleg- 
matic nature will in times of pressure be dread- 
fully provoking to his energetic associate. If he 
is inclined to be visionary, that will annoy his 
conservative companion ; if hyperconservative, 
that will vex his progressive co-laborer. So we 
try each other in various ways. 

" But we have all these trials with each other at 
home. Why appropriate to yourselves, as mis- 
sionaries, such difficulties as these ? *' 
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I don't wish to claim for missionaries any more 
of fault than is necessary. All I mean to say is 
that the intensity of our life develops our faults, 
and the intimacy of our relations makes them 
harder to bear. 

" But now tell us, over against these things is 
there not also a development of the good, lov- 
able, companionable, noble, self-denying character 
which strengthens union and blesses association V^ 

That certainly is to be expected. 

" But modesty forbids your acknowledging that 
it is a fact ! " 

But you remember that we are to-night furnish- 
ing you with a pot of black color. 

" Let this part of the subject pass. Now tell 
us what degree of dark color truth requires us to 
put on your relations with the people among 
whom you labor." 

One utterance will express the whole, one prin- 
ciple of action : Never expect from the people 
appreciation of what you do for them. Then 
when you find it you will be made very happy; 
when you do not find it you will not be disap- 
pointed. Expect to be misunderstood and mis- 
construed to the last degree ; then when it does 
not turn out as you expected you will be gratified. 
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"That would seem a wise principle to act on 
anywhere in the world. What a triumph it would 
be for us all if we could simply look to our Master 
for approval and not to man — not even to our 
friends ! " 

Yes ; it is folly for a Christian to act on any 
other principle. At the same time, I do think we 
ought to appreciate the good will of good people ; 
we ought to try to merit it. 

I have a word to add to that. We should not, 
when we fail to meet with approval, take it for 
granted that we are especially the good people un- 
appreciated. Likely enough we may not be so 
worthy of appreciation as we suppose ourselves. 
Opposition to us is not necessarily opposition to 
good. 

"We should con that lesson well. But still 
some things are evident, and even humility must 
acknowledge facts. It is evident that you, as mis- 
sionaries laboring in this land, have undertaken 
very great self-denial. Even if you were to per- 
suade yourselves to the contrary, and deny the 
self-denial of it, that would make no difference 
in our judgment, for we see it with our eyes. 
People are often practicing the greatest self-abne- 
gation where they are the least conscious of it. 
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You certainly suffer expatriation ; you certainly 
suffer great deprivations in many ways. There 
may be many alleviations and compensations, but 
nothing can do away with the fact that you have 
given up home and friends and comforts and the 
best land on earth to live in an uncomfortable 
foreign land, subjected to a thousand difficulties, 
annoyances, and sometimes dangers. We know 
perfectly that not one in a hundred of our pro- 
fessing Christians at home would ever consent to 
stay and undergo what you undergo. Now tell 
us the plain truth in answer to this question. 
How do the people about you, as a general thing, 
look upon your lives here as concerns the self- 
denial involved in them.^" 

I suspect that they very generally suppose us to 
have come here to have a good time, to enjoy luxu- 
rious residences, and live on the fat of the land. 

"Is it not almost beyond endurance to be so 
woefully misunderstood } *' 

It is very hard ; but we cannot blame them so 
much. I doubt whether it is possible for them to 
understand. You call our way of living exceed- 
ingly plain, and so it is to you, accustomed as you 
are to American home life ; but to those about 
us, generally so much less privileged, our style of 
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living seems elegant and luxurious. We have 
again and again been agitated with the question 
of living, and have queried whether we should 
not go into poorer houses, live more humbly in 
every way, and try to put ourselves on a level 
with the poor people. Those things have been 
tried, however, till missionary societies are not 
willing to have them tried longer. The results 
are too calamitous. It has been proved wise to 
have missionaries live, and live long, and be as 
well in body as possible. It has been proved by 
painful experiment that we cannot reduce our 
scale of living without reducing our vigor and the 
length of our lives. As it is, we have all we can 
well endure of discomfort. Were we to attempt 
the removal of this misunderstanding by coming 
down to the level of poverty as it is in this 
country, we should, as we have proved, introduce 
thereby other stumblingblocks quite as bad. We 
have struck a practical medium and cannot vary 
from it greatly in either direction without greater 
injury than now results. 

"Will you tell us whether the evangelical breth- 
ren generally understand this matter correctly ? *' 

Much more correctly than others, though I 
doubt whether we are always free from their 
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criticisms. There are probably some who be- 
lieve it is their right to have from America just 
as good support as the missionaries have from 
America. That, in fact, has been one sore ques- 
tion. I have a thousand times, I think, wished 
that I could live and work and fulfill the mission 
for which I was sent here with as small a salary 
as any preacher or teacher gets, and so make 
envy impossible. 

" That is clearly impossible. Will you now tell 
us in what other ways you have to encounter ill 
feeling.^ How is it in regard to the general 
policy you pursue t ** 

That is another sore spot. Our policy is not a 
pleasing one to the communities among which we 
labor. It is a policy requiring self-denial and sac- 
rifice on their part. This has caused us more 
pain and trouble than anything else. That is in- 
evitable. It is not our policy. It is the system 
of principles painfully wrought out by all the 
missionary experience of a century past. What- 
ever be the opposition, however distasteful it may 
be to peoples who are being evangelized, the 
only wise way is to require self-support of them 
to the utmost extent possible. It is a hard way, 
but the only true and finally successful way. It 
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is much easier for a time to lay the burden of 
expense on foreign organizations — to employ 
laborers, and pay them good salaries out of the 
treasury of a foreign board — easier to build their 
churches for them. This method is plausible, the 
poverty of the people always apparently furnish- 
ing a sufficient reason for this course. The fruits 
of such a system in later years become ashes 
in our mouths. 

There are things that must be done. Churches 
must be brought to sacrifice and struggle for the 
support of gospel institutions ; pastors must bring 
themselves to live on humble stipends and in 
humble condition, like the average of the re- 
spectable, industrial classes. It is often the case 
that preachers are unwilling to do this, and feel 
that we ought to secure for them better support 
from the wealth of our own favored country. It 
is often the case that the congregations think 
we ought to get more help for them and not 
require them to sacrifice so much, while so many 
in our country have bread enough and to spare. 
They easily feel that it is not right. They point 
at us and say, " The Lord tells us we must love 
our neighbor as ourselves. Our houses are poor 
and yours comfortable. Our country is poor; 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



THE GOSPEL AND THE BAD HEART. 249 

yours is rich. We have but coppers ; your 
people have gold pieces. Why, if they love the 
Lord Jesus and obey his commands, should they 
not make us in some measure as comfortable as 
themselves.^'* This is to them so plain that it 
is axiomatic. 

Once in a discussion on this question with 
some young preachers, I asked : " Who do you 
think ought to pay the money for your support 
in your preaching.?" One of them answered 
instantly : " Those who have the money." I sup- 
pose that answer was, to nearly all those young 
preachers, a perfect and triumphant one. The 
fact that Americans have more money was the 
all-sufficient reason why Americans should pay 
their salaries. And yet every wise and success- 
ful evangelizing organization has attained to the 
truth that such a system as that is simply a sys- 
tem of planting trees in pots and continually 
watering them to make them grow. When will 
an orchard or a forest be produced in that way ? 
We plant the trees in the soil and expect the 
soil to support them. Our plan is to furnish as 
little foreign support as practicable, and to develop 
the native strength as fast as possible. It is a 
hard policy to carry out. It wins for us the 
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reputation of being unsympathetic and some- 
times unjust. 

Sometimes the theory of self-support is ac- 
cepted as the true theory, and even applauded, 
while still the practice is not accepted. Some- 
times the name is adopted without the thing, as 
when some would go abroad to raise the funds for 
their evangelical work and call that self-support, 
on the ground that the money is not obtained 
from the boards ; they raised it themselves — not 
among their own people, but in foreign lands. 
Now we do not deny the suitableness of giving 
help in proper ways, and often favor special 
things, but we do insist that all help should be 
temporary, and for the purpose of helping the 
people to help themselves. It should always be 
so given, if given at all, as to cause them to make 
more, not less, effort for the work which is being 
carried on. No greater damage can be done to 
any people than to carry for them the burden of 
evangelization and evangelical institutions. But 
what terrible work it makes with our peace as 
missionaries, while for years and years we toil 
and push and teach and reprove and rebuke and 
exhort, in our endeavor to establish self-supporting 
churches and gospel institutions ! 
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As you come to appreciate this part of mis- 
sionary labor you can use the pot of black color 
pretty freely. Nine tenths of our difficulties with 
brethren whom we love have arisen right here. I 
have often doubted whether it is possible for them 
to see the matter as we do, and therefore have 
concluded that we ought to bear with it as God 
bears with us. It is, in fact, strictly analogous 
to the plan on which he deals with us. He has 
infinite abundance of material resources. By the 
word of command alone he could spread before 
us every day a board supplied with the luxuries 
of the world, but he requires us to eat our bread 
in the sweat of our brows. 

"I see this subject as I never saw it before. 
And I now see some of your hidden trials. Are 
you aware that these things are very slightly 
known at home.^" 

We are ; but what can we do } Most Christians 
can hardly be brought to consider the missionary 
cause at all, much less to think deeply and 
thoroughly upon it, and act accordingly. 

" What other dark things are there } " 

There are various conflicts with human na- 
ture. We have to encounter ambition. Aaron is 
angry because he is not Moses ; Abiram is angry 
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because he is not Aaron ; Demas and Diotrephes 
appear. Again, the slowness of the people in 
learning sound principles is vexatious. The per- 
sistent life of old errors and fallacies wears on 
one's patience. 

Again, we meet with perils by land and perils 
by sea and perils among robbers and perils 
among false brethren. There are incessant care 
and burden. Everybody's woes come to us, every- 
body's quarrels. We labor ten or twelve years 
without vacation, except what we get in the work, 
which is not vacation, for care and burden are 
upon us every hour, wherever we may be, in our 
own field or a neighboring one. We sometimes 
get morbid and overwrought in mind. We get 
malaria into us and that sometimes works demoni- 
acally, I might say, or throws a bilious tinge into 
everything. 

It is enough ; the pot is full of color. Take it ; 
cork it up ; never mind about putting it on at all 
till you meet with some overenthusiastic, rosy- 
mom, holiday, would-be missionary who needs to 
be taken down. Then use the dark brush, and 
the candidate, if he comes into the field at all, 
will come 

** A wiser and a sadder man." 
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Before we part let me say that no class of 
people are happier than the foreign missionaries ; 
none are, on the whole, more appreciated by those 
for whom they labor ; none see more glorious fruit 
of labor. Lo, the bow in the clouds! Clouds 
pass away ; the sun shines again. 
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CHAPTER XVL 

A FESTIVE DAY. 

nr^HE following story of a children's festival in 
-■- Asia is reported by our guest, the pastor's 
wife, in a letter to the home church : — 

Dear Friends^ — Your pastor just now said to 
me : "I think, my dear, you ought to report this 
day of festivities to our friends at home." I 
answered : " I fear I cannot make anything very 
extraordinary, or specially bright, entertaining, or 
thrilling out of it. . We have had no adventures, 
nor have we seen or done anything very astonish- 
ing ; and yet it has been one of the most beauti- 
ful, beautiful days of my whole life." 

** Tell the friends the story just as if you were 
a child and they were children." 

"But I have no art," said I, "to do that." 

"Then be artless," he replied, "and leave out 
the adjectives, especially the superlatives." 

" What ! a woman dispensing with adjectives ! " 
I said. " If I am to write it, I must not tarry to 
talk with you, or I shall get utterly bewildered." 

So I sit down at my little table (there is one 

254 
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adjective already) in my bedroom, to give you my 
unadorned narrative. (There is another ! ) 

The A s have five children, three boys and 

two girls; the Q s have four children, three 

girls and one boy ; the B s have three children, 

two boys and one girl ; so they bring them out 
even. Twelve children and seven grown people 
make nineteen. This would indicate nineteen 
birthdays in a year, were not some of them double 
birthdays, which is the case on this occasion. 
The oldest boy in the station, a fine fellow of 
fourteen, and the next to the youngest, a little 
angel of a girl of three (right here I involuntarily 
exclaimed, " Husband, it *s no use trying ! If 
you saw angels, you would use adjectives." He 
laughed and said : " Are you seeing visions of 
angels } " ) have to-day celebrated their birthdays 
together. As it happened to be a vacation day in 
the schools, we have given up the whole of it to 
festivities. These festivities have been composed 
of three parts: — (i) an excursion, (2) a dinner 
with the students under the walnut trees, and (3) 
an evening entertainment given by the children. 

As to the first : we had a pretty early break- 
fast, but before it was finished wagons came rat- 
tling into the compound ; they had come to take 
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US on our excursion. There were three of them. 
We did not pay livery rates. We were gone nine 
hours, twenty of us, and paid in all four and a 
half dollars for the trip. But how much good it 
has done the whole station as well as their guests ! 
Let me tell you about the excursion. 

The wagons have no springs, and the jolting 
would be terrible but for the arrangements. The 
bottom of the wagon is partly filled with fine 
straw ; coarse blankets are spread upon the straw, 
then bedding and cushions are nicely arranged on 
which we sit. Two or three grown people and as 
many children occupy a wagon. Over our heads 
is a cloth cover supported by a framework of 
hoops, with curtains at the back and sides which 
can be raised at pleasure. 

We drove a dozen miles across the rolling plain. 
If you only could have taken this drive with us ! 
It would have been more entertaining to you than 
all you can see on the boulevards of our great 
cities. It is all so different, so old and so new 
at once. Let me tell you what we saw on the 
way. 

First, we passed through the Turkish grave- 
yard ; this nearly surrounds the town in an irreg- 
ular manner. These towns generally stand in 
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the midst of an extensive and most neglected 
cemetery. It is life in death — the dead like a 
great army, far outnumbering the living, have 
hemmed them in on every side and wait in silence 
till they too surrender. Thousands upon thou- 
sands, thousands upon thousands during past 
ages, they have been carried forth, every foot of 
the ground having been dug over and over to 
receive those newly fallen out of the ranks of the 
living. An oval of small stones surrounding a 
new-made grave is in most cases its only mark. 
These stones are speedily scattered or taken to 
mark other new graves. In a few years no me- 
morial of the dead remains, unless it be that 
melancholy depression on the surface of the 
ground, telling the passer-by that earth has gone 
to earth and dust to dust. A few graves — those 
of persons of some importance — are marked with 
more permanent memorials. A stone four to six 
feet high is planted at the head, rough, unhewn, 
with a tablet of marble imbedded in it containing 
an inscription. The cemetery for Christians (non- 
Mohammedans) is separate from the rest, and all 
their memorial stones lie flat on the ground. 

This is anything but festive, you will say. Is 
it possible to think of a Turkish graveyard as a 
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pleasant place? Yet they tell me of a little mis- 
sionary boy who used to play with his sisters 
under the walnut trees by the edge of the ceme- 
tery. They had named the graves in the vicinity, 
according to children's fancies, Aunt So-and-so, 
Uncle So-and-so, Cousin This-or-that, and would 
go to visit these imaginary relatives, returning to 
their home under the trees, then going to visit 
another, finding innocent delight in it all. After- 
wards, when they had returned to the United 
States — to a land with less sunshine and more 
formality, less of play and more of school, less 
of sweet, simple home life and love and more 
of strictness in dress and manners — the poor 
little fellow was not very happy. He came to 
his mamma, saying, " I don't like this country ; 
there is n't any nice graveyard to play in ! " 

We passed out of these forbidding precincts 
and came into the vineyards beyond. These are 
very pleasant. Many of them are enclosed with 
mud walls capped with grape brush. Some have 
no fence at all, and many of the walls are nearly 
broken down. A single vineyard contains from 
half an acre to one or two acres of vines. Around 
its edges are fruit trees, pear, plum, apple, quince, 
cherry — perhaps a spreading English walnut or 
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two in the area. The vines are low and trimmed 
to the ground every year. Clematis grows abun- 
dantly upon the mud walls, sometimes ivy upon the 
trees, with much mistletoe. The vineyard is the 
place of pleasure, especially in time of cherries, 
of grapes, and of nut-gathering. We felt exhila- 
ration bubbling forth in mirth and jokes as we 
wound through these shades. Then we came out 
upon the open plain and drove at a brisk trot with 
loud lumber-wagon rattle. (Here I remarked to 
my husband, "The idea of doing without adjec- 
tives is like a great portion of the older theol- 
ogy — mere theory that can't be^ut in practice." 
He replied with a silent laugh. I said: "I am 
going to use adjectives hereafter as thick as the 
bushes by the roadside." Then he laughed aloud 
and said, "There are no bushes by the roadside 
on all this plain." Now, as I think of it, there is 
not a bush in a dozen miles after we leave the 
vineyards. " Thistles, then," I said ; " there are 
enough of them.") 

As I was saying, we rattled over the plain at 
a brisk trot. Occasionally we passed through a 
village. Do you suppose you have a shadow of an 
idea what one of these villages looks like ? It is 
twenty mud houses and stables in utter confusion. 
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Streets there are none — there are passages 
strewn with fine straw and dirt of every com- 
plexion, and mud in the neighborhood of the 
running stream or fountain that supplies the peo- 
ple with water. The flocks of geese and ducks 
waddle out of the road to right and left as we 
go through ; the buffaloes lay their curved and 
wrinkled horns back on their necks and put their 
heads over one another's backs, and go lumbering 
out of the road. Savage, yellow, black-nosed 
dogs bark furiously alongside of the wagon and 
behind, showing their teeth viciously as the driver 
cracks his whip at them, escorting us past the 
premises where they belong, returning after us 
once or twice with ruffled neck bristles and 
vengeful mien. Women stand by the fountain in 
gaudy, coarse-figured clothes, red and yellow pre- 
dominating. Headkerchiefs are drawn over their 
faces. You see only their eyes as they scan our 
cavalcade. 

Out of the village — on, by threshing-floors 
that look like a forsaken circus ground, trodden 
and be-strawed — on, by hemp fields, showing 
only scattered dry stalks now (the hemp was tall 
and green six weeks ago, so tall that an army 
could hide in it) — on we drive, across the brown 
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knolls and hollows, noting now a hundred yards 
away an assemblage of great barenecked vultures 
gathered about a carcass, chasing one another 
with a grotesque motion, half jumping, half fly- 
ing. Now we pass a company of men and boys 
going to the next town, where it is market day. 
They are driving half a dozen beef cattle ; they 
have a dozen or two hens, turkeys, and geese hung 
by their legs over the backs of donkeys. Others 
have loads of fine straw from the threshing-floor, 
stuffed into immense bags, balanced over horses' 
backs. One dirty village after another is passed, 
untidy, barefoot children pursuing us in play with 
dry hemp stalks in their hands ; men and women 
gazing at us, and dogs barking. We reach walnut 
trees and vineyards again, and pass along the bed 
of a stream coming down from a gorge in the 
mountains. 

See what water can do ! Here are acres 
covered with bowlders, brought down here by 
the flood accompanying a cloud-burst. It was a 
terrible torrent that swept through the village. 
It came rolling down suddenly — the black and 
awful water, twenty feet deep, where only a 
brook had flowed, tearing through the village, 
sweeping mud-built dwelling and stone mosque 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



262 TALKS ON TffB VERANDA. 

alike before it, and spreading the debris out on 
the plain below. See that bowlder, weighing five 
tons, rolled up on a high bank by the force of the 
water ! 

We wind up the gorge, alighting from the 
wagon to walk up the steep way to a mountain 
monastery overlooking the great plain. It is pic- 
turesque and grand all about us. We rest here 
a while, and the black-robed nuns give us a cordial 
welcome. They are poor and live here almost 
alone, depending upon the gifts of visitors for 
subsistence. They are considered holy women ; 
they must be brave. They are certainly kind, and 
glad to see visitors. This is a reputed holy place, 
with its patron saint. The water from the foun- 
tain is supposed to have healing qualities. It is 
truly sweet, cold, and refreshing. The air about 
the place is thought holy and healing. It is pure, 
invigorating, exhilarating mountain air. We found 
ourselves suddenly possessed of remarkable appe- 
tites, and did honor to the abundant luncheon 
which the ladies had provided. 

We now set out for a climb of two thousand 
feet to view the silver mines, the weaker ones 
remaining behind in the care of the nuns. That 
was an arduous, but an interesting climb. We 
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reached the ancient mines. We lighted torches 
and entered the gloomy passages, opened nobody 
knows how long ago — perhaps two thousand 
years. We saw light ahead! It was from a 
great shaft up through the rocks. All at once a 
sort of thundering sound startled us. Was the 
earth tumbling in about us } No ; it was the re- 
verberating sound of wild doves' wings. Fright- 
ened from their retreats among the shelving rocks, 
they were flying out of the shaft. Coming where 
we could go no further we rolled stones down into 
the dark passages ahead ; they went rattling and 
thumping and echoing down into the dark. No 
one knows the depth of these passages. * 

We entered others. The mountain is honey- 
combed with them. One is very peculiar. It is 
a steep arched stairway at an angle of forty de- 
grees, going down, no one knows how far, into the 
mountain. We descended with torches over five 
hundred feet, where the rocks had fallen in and 
choked the passage so that further progress was 
impossible. We thought of wolves or hyenas 
concealed in these dark holes, but saw no glaring 
eyes. Other passages are being worked now. 
Little boys go down into the bowels of the earth 
and bring out the ore in bags on their backs. 
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There is a man digging it at the bottom. We 
attempted to descend into one of these holes, but 
after going down a few hundred feet through the 
steep, cramped, and crooked passage, it became 
so oppressive, so like being buried alive, that I 
begged the party to go no farther. We crawled 
up again, thankful for the sight of day. 

Two hours were spent here ; then we returned 
to the rest of the party, found the wagons ready, 
immediately started for home, and late in the 
afternoon found ourselves under the walnut trees 
in a retired spot, with a score or more of the 
students of the advanced class seated on the 
ground about a white cloth, on which, in long 
copper platters, were three roasted lambs, in pilav. 

Now, do you suppose you have any adequate 
idea of roast lamb and pilav, especially after a 
day's excursion and mountain climbing.? Impos- 
sible! I know not when, in all my life, I ever 
smelled or tasted anything more delicious. The 
lamb is dressed and roasted whole in a bread 
oven. The rice is placed under it and the juices 
of the meat go thoroughly through it. The whole 
is well salted and seasoned and served hot with a 
sort of thin, blanket-like bread, looking like pan- 
cakes a yard long and a quarter of a 3rard wide. 
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I shall not try to describe the taste of this dinner. 
I hope the discovery of this food will not work 
with us as did the discovery of roast pig in China, 
according to Charles Lamb. 

But the good food was not all ; the pleasure of 
the company was the best part of it. More genu- 
ine jollity, hearty good will and politeness I have 
not seen anywhere. The best of stories were 
told, the most entertaining games played ; the 
time passed too quickly to nightfall. I do not 
wonder at the attachment between the mission- 
aries and their friends here. This feast was given 
by the students in honor of the birthday, but 
especially in our honor. Husband made a speech 
in English in acknowledgment, which they under- 
stood perfectly. It was one of his best, and was 
loudly applauded. I never was more proud of 
him, even when he has spoken in the great 
Auditorium at . 

We proceeded to the mission premises and in- 
dulged in the luxury of bath and best clothes, in 
preparation for the third part of the program, the 
evening entertainment by the children. 

Promptly at half-past seven we were all gath- 
ered in the largest of the parlors, the children 
all in their best, the little angel of three in 
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a bewitching snow-white dress, with blue sash, 
with rosebuds and other flowers among her curls. 
The whole company of children stood at one end 
of the room in a quarter-lune, the tallest in the 
middle, the smallest at the extremities, and sang 
sweet pieces in four parts. Recitations were 
interspersed. The songs were selected from the 
old and the new ; the old were the best, I 'm sure, 
for they were the ones that brought the tears — 
Home, Sweet Home, Speed Away, Star-spangled 
Banner, Upidee, Red, White and Blue, Old Grimes, 
and others, pathetic and humorous. There were 
recitations from Whittier, Longfellow, Tennyson, 
Lowell, Mark Twain, and other authors. The half 
hour given to these exercises quickly passed, end- 
ing with the following recitation by the brother 
of the little three-year-old, which was entitled: — 

PAPA IN A PUZZLE. 

Papa would find some worthy gift 

For little three-year-old; 
But costliest things are unto her 

Like silver unto gold. 

Mamma will make her little pies 

And cakes of dainty mold. 
Papa — what can he find to-day 

For little three-year-old? 
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The aunties bring her clothes to guard 

Her dollies from the cold — 
All but papa have something nice 

For little three-year-old. 

See tiny dishes, dollies^ quilts. 

And playthings new and old — 
Papa alone finds nothing fit 

For little three-year-old. 

Foolish papa ! The gifts he seeks 

Cannot be bought for gold. 
He wants a star to deck the brow 

Of little three-year-old. 

He wants cut from the tinted doud, 

A frock her form to hold; 
He wants the rainbow for the crown 

Of little three-year-old ; 

With snowfiake lace and beads of deW; 

And sunbeams to enfold, 
With all their grace, the dainty form 

Of little three-year-old. 

Papa, alas ! in quest of things 

That are not bought or sold. 
Has nothing but a loving hug 

For little three-year-old. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



268 TALKS ON THE VERANDA, 

These exercises being finished, there were 
merry games for another half hour, when lo ! in 
came a supply of delicious ice cream — a most 
unexpected treat. After that, a nice cup of tea ; 
then the little folk came round and gave us each 
a good-night kiss and went away to bed. We 
talked with the friends a while, and were sup- 
posed to retire ; but here we are writing till mid- 
night after all the exercises of this day ! 

My dear friends, I am charmed with the life in 
these missionary stations ; it is unassuming, natu- 
ral, and beautiful — almost ideal. Joys and sor- 
rows are shared by all. The children have a pure 
and delightful society of their own ; the parents 
are kept young by intimacy with them ; the chil- 
dren gain great intelligence by association with 
the parents. I am informed that the missionary 
boys and girls from such stations as this, without 
difficulty, grade as high in scholarship on entering 
our colleges at home as those of equal age who 
have enjoyed the advantages of the best prepara- 
tory schools our country affords. How is this } 
It must result from the growth of their minds, 
by intimate association with intelligent and stir- 
ring men and women ; from the linguistic develop- 
ment to which they attain in learning one or more 
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languages besides English; and from devoting 
their minds to useful things instead of frivolities 
and distracting excitements. 

I must not prolong my story ; otherwise I shall 
be a dull body to-morrow; but the clock down- 
stairs has struck twelve ! It is to-morrow already ! 
Good-by. m. t. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

LIVING BY THE GOSPEL. — COMPENSATIONS. 

\ Tl 7E have had our gala day, our feast under 
^ ^ the walnut trees, and have enjoyed the 
children's evening entertainment. All has passed 
off delightfully. I see you have many compen- 
sations. Excuse me for mentioning a compensa- 
tion so insignificant as that pertaining to eatables. 
I know not when I have tasted anything more 
delicious than the roast lamb and pilav with which 
the students treated us yesterday. I confess my- 
self a little surprised at the excellence of the food 
we have had in your houses since we came here. 
It seems to me every way as good as we have at 
home." 

That is what we have been telling our friends 
for years, but they seem determined not to believe 
it. We are aware that some cannot reconcile it 
with conscience. They have an idea that a mis- 
sionary ought to be somewhat starved. We see 
no reason why that is necessary. Ordinarily we 
suffer nothing from the want of good food ; nor 
is there commonly anything to disgust one in the 
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preparation of it. Sometimes among rude people 
in the villages the untidy ways may try one's 
nerves ; some of us suffer from this in travel. 
On the whole I think the question. What shall we 
eat ? is the last to trouble us. We know there are 
lands where this is a very serious matter. The 
lack of pork I do not call a deprivation at all, nor 
am I sure that the lack of it everywhere would 
not be a blessing. True, we cannot usually pro- 
vide such beautiful bread and butter as in our 
native land, nor can we procure fresh beef, except 
in fall and winter. But there is no lack of 
mutton and fowls, and we can corn beef success- 
fully. On the other hand, we have some excellent 
dishes and fruits not enjoyed at home. The mis- 
sionary in this land who makes a great cross of 
the food he has to eat must have been badly 
brought up. 

I will go on to say that our friends are mis- 
taken about our trials in other respects. Most of 
us do not suffer from want of comfortable dwell- 
ings, though in some cases there has been diffi- 
culty in this regard, in crowded cities, especially 
where buildings were unsuitable, from openness, 
dampness, or darkness. We have never been dis- 
posed to make much of our bodily discomforts. 
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I know there are exceptions to this. Some of 
us with thin skins, when traveling, especially in 
summer, have endured at night what was nothing 
less than woe ! I have been in misery and with- 
out sleep three nights in succession, which is 
about enough to make one wild. The inexpe- 
rienced often suffer to no purpose from these 
causes, when by a little tact and the use of 
certain insect powders they might avoid almost 
all the inconvenience. No young missionary, 
especially a lady, ought ever to be allowed to 
enter a country without careful instruction in 
these matters from persons of experience. And 
the instruction should be from those who know 
what the suffering is. There are many who do 
not know because they are not sensitive to any 
slight poison or irritation. 

What are our trials then.? The fact is we 
prefer to say very little about them. They are 
not probably greater in general than those of 
hard workers at home. We often have to bear 
things which are fully equal to our fortitude. 
But so does the pastor or the pastor's wife at 
home. 

If loving efforts and self-denial are not always 
appreciated here and we feel the sting of ingrati- 
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tude, is it not quite as bad at home? Has not 
many a loving pastor, after years of hard labor in 
a church, suflfered the bitter pain of feeling Jhat 
his departure was desired by the people to make 
way for a younger or more brilliant man ? 

Yes; we have our trials. Expatriation is a 
trial. Deprivation of that intellectual and spirit- 
ual stimulus which we crave is a trial. Long 
periods of labor, a decade at a time without any 
effective rest, are trying and wearing. The sense 
of falling into oblivion is a trial. We do like to 
be remembered. To find on our return home 
that we have been almost forgotten, and to see 
that our people can get on without us just as well 
as not is a trial to the ordinary character. To be 
asked within six hours of your landing on your 
native shore after a dozen years' absence, " When 
are you going back to your field } " and to have 
that question repeated ten thousand times in one 
year tries you. Everybody asks that question of 
every missionary. I sometimes wonder at it. 
Not one of them would ever think of asking any 
other visitor : ** When are you going home } " 
Do tell your people never to ask a missionary on 
furlough — " When did you come back } " and 
" When are you going to return i " They are not 
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aware of it, but these questions spoil a mission- 
ary's vacation. 

But I fear we are off in " a by and forbidden 
path." Pray how did you enjoy the social occa- 
sion with the students yesterday ? 

" As well as I ever enjoyed anything in my life 
in the social way. I found the company intelli- 
gent, gentlemanly, and jovial. They have pleas- 
ant ways and good stories to tell, which we 
enjoyed as well as they. I find young people are 
much the same both sides of the sea." 

We have a deal of comfort with our students 
and fellow teachers, and with all those laboring 
in the field. We not only love them, but we like 
them and respect them. Their society is a great 
comfort to us, as we hope ours is to them. There 
are matters on which we may have different minds. 
I suppose that is inevitable. Sometimes their 
views and our principles clash, and we have to 
exercise much mutual forbearance. There is no- 
thing new in this. There are ideas in regard to 
this evangelical work which the Boards hold and 
we hold, because they have been established by 
long missionary experience, which the evangelical 
people in any country find it exceedingly difficult 
to accept, as applied to themselves. Hence, some- 
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times relations are strained; the whole stock of 
forbearance has to be brought into requisition on 
both sides. We would that it were not so, but 
I suppose it must be. It is very gratifying to see 
that, be the differences what they may. Christian 
love overgoes every wall ; fellowship and coop- 
eration in the great work go on. A hundred 
times I have put myself in their place, and looked 
at questions as they do, and have understood what 
their feeling would naturally, almost necessarily 
be. Yet I have known at the same time that, if 
they were working in another nation, as we work 
among and with them, they would be obliged to 
accept the same principles of action. 

In speaking of this I have indicated the nature 
of some of our sorest trials. And yet, as these 
dear Christian brethren are at times a trial to us, 
just so, at the same time, we are a trial to them. 
Almost all these differences are on questions of 
policy. But I think there is more and more dis- 
position to give others credit for honesty of con- 
viction, where difference of opinion exists. You 
will see at once that these diverging views have 
not stopped the progress of the work, for they 
have existed from the first, and the work has gone 
on to the extent already shown. 
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" You have indicated a trial of no slight char- 
acter. Still I am not so sure that the pastor at 
home does not meet its equal in certain other 
ways. Our denominational friction is a grief and 
a burden to every Christian heart; but, leaving 
that out of the account, we have our schools in 
theology within the same denomination, which 
vex us not a little. In matters both of doctrine 
and administration we come to have sides and 
forks and wings and parties, though we do not 
divide. Worse than all these put together, we 
have in every church all sorts of complexions 
as regards our ideas on moral questions. On the 
one hand, there is a great revolt against Puritan- 
ism ; on the other, a protest against worldliness. 
To the stricter portion of the Church, the 'liberal' 
defection from sound principle and practice seems 
frightful; while on the other hand, the liberals 
sneer at 'old notions' and ' pessimism.' That the 
world, in the Bible sense, is carrying things its 
own way, to a considerable extent, sometimes 
with a high hand, in the Church, is to me unques- 
tionable, and yet is it certainly worse in that re- 
spect than it was in Jonathan Edwards* day } Is 
it as bad } 

"The extent to which the love of gain rules 
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in the Church often makes one stand aghast, and 
yet he sees over against it a greater development 
of benevolence and public spirit than was mani- 
fested formerly. The pastor who will not submit 
to dictation finds himself constantly at war with 
his own people, or some of them, on matters of 
right and wrong. He knows that he imperils his 
own position if he displeases his worldlings ; 
though that would not make an honest man hesi- 
tate; there is something else that does : that is his 
own uncertainty as to where the line between for- 
bearance and laxity lies. 

"Then there is the everlasting muddle about 
conscience. We are forever being told that we 
must not undertake to rule over other people's 
consciences, and should leave doubtful things to 
them. But any man with discernment can see 
that there are many consciences which accommo- 
date themselves to the convenience of the owner. 
Any man can put up a sign : * Domain of Con- 
science ; no trespassing allowed,' and then follow 
his own sweet will in the premises. Yet there 
are many cases requiring the utmost charity. We 
are often, while seeking to exercise charity within 
the Church, confronted with the danger of scandal 
from without, and have to choose between two 
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evils. Then there is the question of the tenden- 
cies of things. There are customs, amusements, 
whose associations are almost wholly bad, like the 
wine-drinking concerning which you spoke the 
other night — things which in themselves seem 
harmless, but which are door-openers for evil. 
They are baits on the devil's hook. He generally 
baits his hook with innocent things." 

I know full well what you mean. We have no 
lack of those questions here in our evangelical 
churches. 

"It is easy to argue for the harmlessness of 
certain things, and to say : Why must all the 
amusements be left to the devil's company 1 We 
will rescue these things from the saloon, and have 
them in our homes, where they will be pure. 
Many of us believe that when shortsighted peo- 
ple take the devil's amusements they take the 
devil with them. The wise fish will not trust his 
skill to get the bait without the hook. Yet I do 
not doubt that many who advocate these things as 
innocent do it sincerely and in ignorance of their 
inevitable tendency." 

On the whole, it seems evident that pastors 
have as much of trial at home as missionaries have 
abroad, so far as things of this kind are concerned. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



LIVING BY THE GOSPEL. 279 

One of our compensations is the absence of many 
trials which you have to bear. 

Now let me say a few words about mission- 
aries' compensations. There is no doubt about the 
sacrifice of leaving one's country to toil in an un- 
known foreign land. It is next to the pain of 
separation by death. Those who speak lightly of 
it know not what they say. I have heard people 
declare, " Oh, it is nothing now when all nations 
have come so near together — these days of steam- 
ships and railroads. We go round the world for 
pleasure now." Ah, the difference between going 
round the world for pleasure, and going to spend 
your life among strange people, with a strange 
language, with the certainty that all will be 
changed at home and yourself half forgotten be- 
fore you see your native country again! Then, 
the trial of parting from children, when in later 
years it must, in so many cases, be met, is more 
bitter than all. There are passages in life where 
one thing remains to be done — that which alone 
remained to the Suflferer in Gethsemane — to say : 
Thy will be done. These secrets of pain will in 
most cases remain with Him from whom alone 
comfort can come. 

But the Lord's promises are true. He has said 
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that whatever is sacrificed for his sake shall be 
restored a hundredfold. We do receive that hun- 
dredfold. You would know in what way those 
compensations come. I have often tried to tell 
people, but they seemed not to understand. Per- 
haps no one can understand it without the experi- 
ence. Feelings are hard to describe. 

Let me say that there is little compensation for 
those who do not enter with heart and soul into 
the work. There are many sorts of workers 
abroad, as there are at home. The enthusiastic 
worker finds joy in his labor — such joy as, per- 
haps, is not found in other kinds of Christian 
work. The development of fresh fields is a more 
captivating sight than any other. The apostle 
Paul longed to preach where Christ had not 
been so much as named. The first love seems 
the sweetest. The missionary's attachment to 
the earliest converts is often something almost 
heavenly, and makes him forget all he has suf- 
fered for the cause. A successful, growing work 
in a new field is to him more than the discovery 
of a mountain of gold would be. He despises 
fortunes and preferments in comparison. If he 
see not such successes, if progress be slow and dis- 
couraging, he nevertheless feels an inexpressible 
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comfort, often a sense of exultation, in the knowl- 
edge that he is working with his Lord and pleas- 
ing him. To please his general is the soldier's 
success. 

Another compensation is the dear association 
of missionaries and their children. Of course 
there may be incompatible spirits here, as well as 
elsewhere, but it is not what we look for in mis- 
sion stations. In many cases the love of these 
fellow laborers for each other and the comfort 
they have in each other are such that it would pay 
to go to the ends of the earth to find such society. 
Especially is it so when families of children grow 
up together. You cannot find on earth circles 
more delightful. Great simplicity and cordiality 
prevail. All are like one family, or rather the 
families of brothers and sisters. Every child calls 
every adult member of the station uncle or aunt. 
Every birthday and the home holidays of the 
year are celebrated. On such occasions aunts and 
uncles all frolic with the children. No other fes- 
tivals, no other society will ever be as beautiful in 
the memory of the missionaries* children as those 
they enjoyed in the stations where they were 
bom. 

In connection with this, though it may seem 
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quite too assuming, I will bodly venture to say 
that the missionary family comes nearer my ideal 
of the family than those I observe in general at 
home. With us the family and not society is 
the great attraction. It is our society ; it is our 
club. We are not out six evenings in the week 
seeking for something better. Our family is the 
center of the world. To us there is nothing in 
the wide earth like our children. To them there 
is nobody like papa and mamma. How blest we 
are in that little circle no words can tell. When 
we gather round the evening lamp, even the little 
lisping being on the knee listens with wide-open 
eyes as stories are told or Pilgrim's Progress is 
read. Later, before the break-up comes, what 
delicious hours are those when we read history 
and the poets together ! What a deathless attach- 
ment is that between parent and child ! I pity 
those who do not know that the family is the 
sweetest, holiest thing in this world. We have 
been shocked at seeing how it is undervalued or 
ignored by many at home. It seems to us akin to 
blasphemy when the family is disparaged. 

Again, there is compensation, and that very 
great, in the love of native friends. That has 
already been alluded to. Though we are not 
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always appreciated, at other times we feel that we 
are loved more than we deserve. In social and 
religious assemblies, in journeys together, in va- 
rious associations and labors together, we have 
often such comfort as our friends at home can 
hardly comprehend. 

Another compensation is the unexpected friend- 
ships we often make with good people from many 
lands. In travel and correspondence one's circle 
of acquaintance with the best class of Christian 
people widens. I have noticed that missionaries 
are apt to have a host of friends of a high order 
of intelligence and piety. Is it not a literal ful- 
fillment of the promise that those who have left 
fathers or mothers or brothers or sisters shall find 
of brothers and sisters and friends a hundredfold f 

I think all these things should be presented just 
as they are. It is important that young people 
contemplating the missionary life or pondering on 
the question should have as true an impression as 
possible. It i% wrong, it is wicked to set this 
calling before them in roseate hues, concealing 
the bitter things. They should know the sacri- 
fices and the compensations. They must be 
heroic and devoted if they are to succeed. If 
they are heroic and devoted, they will probably 
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be happy in the work — may attain to a kind of 
happiness of which they had little idea. 

You, as a pastor, cannot do a better service 
than to set these facts before your young people, 
together with the great command : ** Go ye into 
all the world.'* There is nothing which we on 
the field deprecate more than the entrance of 
persons on this work with romantic notions. Nor 
would we have them come, scourged on by a sense 
of duty only, without hearty desire for this work. 
There are those who think they must go because 
they so greatly dislike to go. Such may be agree- 
ably disappointed and turn out well, but we have 
many fears about such cases. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

A LETTER OF THE PASTOR. — CONCLUSION. 

Mv Dear People: — 

We have spent the evenings of two weeks 
and more talking with these friends on this 
veranda. To-day I am here alone writing to you ; 
to-morrow we proceed on our journey. We shall 
leave this place with regret. Never have I spent 
two more profitable weeks. I make no exception 
of time spent in London or Paris or Dresden or 
Rome or Greece or any other place visited. The 
light I have here obtained on the mightiest of 
subjects, the evangelization of the world, I would 
not exchange for all Europe has to oflfer the 
traveler in art and civilization. We may, during 
the course of our travels, get far more forbidding 
views of this work in other aspects, but that will 
not change my judgment formed during these two 
weeks. I have reached certain conclusions which 
are final, and are to be fundamental in deciding 
my future action. I will give you some of these 
conclusions : — 
This work of foreign evangelization is a gfrand, 
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a heroic, a divine work. It is in the middle cur- 
rent of the holy and healing influence issuing 
from beneath the altar of God, and flowing with 
increasing volume to all the world. It is not 
different from other truly self-sacrificing Chris- 
tian work which is carried on at home except in 
this : that it contains certain elements of difficulty 
and trial which that does not. It is useless to 
make comparisons, or attempt to decide whether 
it involves more or less of hardship. There is 
plenty of work at home and abroad that requires 
all the Christian fortitude any one can command. 
But henceforth let no man in my hearing dispar- 
age the foreign missionary cause. It rises before 
me in its grandeur like Alps among the clouds. 
The foreign work is not a separate cause ; it is 
the world-wide expansion of the one cause. The 
field is the world. That man or woman who 
wants to get the advantages of Christianity for 
our own country, who wants to see that country 
made bright and happy, safe and prosperous 
under the blessed influences that came to us with 
the gospel from across the sea, and who yet sends 
back no thought across the sea to the destitute 
millions in the same darkness that once envel- 
oped our heathen ancestors, may well question 
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the existence of the spirit of Christianity in 
himself. Those who hate foreign missions hate 
what Christ loves, and so probably are in spirit 
opposed to Christ. The prejudice against them 
is very widespread. It is probable that many 
have a distorted view of them and would feel 
differently if that view were corrected. But no 
one has a right to keep these distorted views. 
They are the result of carelessness. The means 
for their correction are at hand everywhere. 

In the first place the plain command of Christ, 
the example of the apostles, and the action of the 
early Church show this idea to be central. He 
who will set himself against foreign missions 
must discard the New Testament. Our country 
will be either missionary or infidel. It is useless 
attempting to hold to the New Testament while 
rejecting its spirit. In the second place, any who 
are really desirous of information on this great 
subject can find it very easily. The accounts of 
the work of the Moravians, of Brainerd, of Cary, 
of Judson, of Livingstone, of Mackay, of our own 
missionaries now laboring in many lands ought to 
be more interesting than the works of Dickens, 
Scott, or any later novelist. The multitudes 
eagerly seize upon love stories. Well, here is a 
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love Story worth repeating in heaven, after all 
the rubbish of the earth's popular literature shall 
have gone to dust and ashes — the story of loyal 
love to Christ, that has guided true hearts where 
he led, across many a sea, through many a wilder- 
ness, to do his favorite work of discipling all 
nations. 

Yet, grand, heavenly as is this work, it is 
beyond almost all others the one sneered at. I 
am ashamed to say that such little matters as 
the dress of missionaries, small criticisms of their 
ways of living by some travelers, the occasional 
failure of one of them while at home on furlough 
to make as thrilling a speech as our times demand, 
or one of a hundred other insignificant things, is 
sufficient to prejudice some persons in our con- 
gregations against the whole missionary cause. 
How childish we are ! 

Another of my conclusions is this : we ought 
not longer to tolerate this "playing at missions," 
this slipshod way of working. We set our con- 
sciences at rest when we have made a trifling 
contribution, and then go on spending hundreds 
and thousands to please ourselves. I say we — 
there are enough who do. Now, we must take up 
this work just as energetically, as intelligently. 
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and determinedly as we take up a financial enter- 
prise. No business man would send out his 
agents and then leave them without means to 
carry on the work for which they were sent. 
Who would send a tea planter to India to develop 
that rising industry and refuse him the means for 
starting and carrying on a plantation.? There 
must be land procured for the plants, and plants 
to occupy the land ; there must be buildings ; 
there must be help ; there must be various facil- 
ities. It requires only ordinary sense to perceive 
that. Is gospel-planting less important than tea- 
planting.? Where the enterprise is nothing less 
than the rescue of immortal man, body, soul, and 
spirit, when grounds and buildings are neces- 
sary, when evangelizing agencies of various kinds 
are indispensable, — schools, colleges, printing 
presses, and translators and editors and medical 
men and professors and colporters and all that 
pertains to successful evangelization at home, 
where we have many and varied organizations to 
make its different departments more efficient, — 
shall we give the missionaries but one contribution 
a year, and tell them to cover with one very 
limited appropriation the expenses of the whole 
complicated work they are carrying on 1 
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I never fully realized till I came here that the 
foreign work, instead of being one simple cause, 
is Education Society, Publication Society, Tract 
Society, Church Building Society. Missionary 
Society — all to be supported by our one contri- 
bution for foreign missions. How many of you 
ever thought of it in that way ? Now that the 
doctrine of self-support is thoroughly understood 
and established, we ought to support much more 
generously that general work which is in the 
hands of the missionaries. For instance, those 
in attendance at these colleges and girls' semi- 
naries, in the main, pay their own expenses, as is 
proper. But the institutions themselves should 
be put on such a basis as to do their work in 
the best manner. For the evangelical people 
in the country to do this is entirely impossible. 
The other burdens which are laid upon them are 
all they can carry, for you have no adequate idea 
of their general poverty. Helping them here is 
simply making it possible for them to help them- 
selves in the rest of the work. These institutions 
should have substantial aid at once. 

I have recently seen a careful estimate by a 
sagacious college president of America of the 
capital necessary for an American college which 
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aims at respectability. It amounts to two million 
dollars ! One twentieth of that sum will put a 
college situated in the interior of this empire 
on such a footing that it will do, for the region 
dependent upon it, all that the two-million-dollar 
college can do for any state in the Mississippi 
Valley. That is, one half the sum required for the 
establishment of one good American college would 
put on an excellent basis, for years to come, all 
the evangelical colleges needed at present in this 
whole empire ! Will not some man with a million 
to give see this and act upon it ? What an in- 
fluence that man will exert in future ages ! Will 
not some one with a hundred thousand to spare 
do at least one tenth of that great work ? 

Another of my conclusions is that we must 
keep up a warmer interest in our missionaries. 
We must no more allow them to feel that they are 
forgotten. They are our flesh and blood. Many 
of them haye refused high positions at home to 
come and do this work. I can tell you of a man 
who was offered a five-thousand-dollar salary in 
an American city, but returned here to labor on 
a salary of five hundred. I can tell you of an- 
other who was offered a very prominent church, 
but returned into a hard Turkish field to spend 
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his days. These men ask us to remember and help 
them, sympathize with, and pray for them. Is 
that too much for them to ask ? They are deeply 
in sympathy with our Christian work in America. 
The home missionary cause has no warmer friends 
than the foreign missionaries. Their hearts throb 
in unison with ours in all our labors at reform. 
When our country was in peril thirty years ago 
no other class rallied to her support more patriot- 
ically than the sons of the missionaries. The 
beloved Dr. Schneider gave two sons to his coun- 
try. Others perished and many suffered to save 
the land that is now so rich and prosperous. 
Shall we forget the missionaries } I feel a great 
emotioji swelling within me and a mighty de- 
termination that these men and women who 
endure exile and trial and struggle in foreign 
lands shall not, so far as any influence of mine 
can prevent it, suffer for want of support while 
in the field, or of abundant love and cheer when 
at home for rest. 

Another conclusion : it is foolish and wicked 
to despise other nations and peoples less favored 
than ours. The good Lord pity us in our con- 
ceit! Other peoples may have their faults ; it 
is not wrong for us to know and estimate them 
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according to facts .; but we should fear to despise 
any, especially any who believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ in sincerity. And if we differ from them 
favorably in any respect, what made us to differ ? 
Was it not the blessed gospel ? And shall we 
meanly deny other nations that blessing? 

Now, dear friends of our beloved church, do you 
join with us in our determination to pray for mis- 
sionaries and missions, as we never have prayed 
before ? Do you unite with us in the resolve to 
establish immovably the dear, the blessed old 
Monthly Concert, and put such life and enthu- 
siasm into it, make such preparation for it, give 
such energy to it that it shall be the grandest, 
gladdest meeting in the month, and be antici- 
pated by old and young? I imagine I can see 
beyond the billows and mists of the ocean that 
bright and hearty throng in the dear old church 
raising their hands and rolling forth : " Ay ! 
ay ! " in a shout that comes to me across the sea. 
Amen ! Farewell ! And 

*• God be with you till we meet again !^^ 

YOUR PASTOR. 
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